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TO THE QUEEN. 
8 nnn. 
MADAMu. 


P; ERMIT me to = at the foot of Tow 


Throne this volume, which is an attempt 


to tranſlate from Your Native Language a. 
work deſervedly admired. I am ſenſible it 


is but a faint repreſentation of the glowing 

beauties of the excellent original: yet 1 
latter myſelf I have, in ſome meaſure, 
preſery'd the ideas, eſpecially thoſe which 


fill and warm the heart with the love of 
virtue. On this account, and on this only, 


J preſume to hope for Your MajzsTY's 


favourable acceptance of the work, 
Pracy by the hand of Providence at 
an humble diſtance from the Great, my 


n 
cares and pleaſures are concentred Within 
the narrow limits of my little family, and 
it is in order to contribute to the ſupport 
Ad education of wy childrep, I have Un 
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up the pen. Your MajesTy's Patronage 
will undoubtedly infure my ſucceſs : but 1 
am far from hoping that You, Mapam, 
will give Your Royal Sanction to a per- 
formance that has no other, merit to plead 
than the ill-judg'd, though affectionate in- 
duiiry of 4 fond mother. If I have at- 
tempted a taſk for which Nature never 
defign'd me, it is juſt that diſappointment _ 
| thould teach me humility and wiſdom, and 
I bow without repining to the ſtroke. 
Conrin'd as my ſituation is, I ſhar'd 
in the univerſal joy viſible on every" cu 
tenance on Your MajzsTvY's ſafe arrival, 
This general ſatisfaction was a moſt auſpi- 
cious omen in the beginning of your happy 
Reign. May You, Map u, ever feel the 
delight of giving joy to a brave and loyal 
people ! May Your exemplary virtues, 
united with thoſe of our beloved Sovereign, 
put wickedneſs to ſhame, and force vice to 
hide its head! May all ranks, influenced by 
» Royal Precedent, and the manners of Your 
| Court, grow aſhamed of licentiouſneſs, in- 
humanity, profaneneſs and diſſipation |! 
_ *May the fincere gratitude and love of a re- 
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form'd, united, and happy people, render 
valuable the ſplendour of Your public ſta- 
tion: while domeſtic peace, conjugs! feli- 
licity, and maternal love, 611 with tran- 
quil delight Your more retir'd hours! 
May You ſee, with tranſport, the rifing 
virtues of a numerous Progeny ! May Lou, 
Map AM, to uſe the parriarchal language of 
my author--May You, full of days, and 
full of glory, after having beheld Your 
Children's Children flouriſh round Lou, 
late, very late, reſign an earthly crown, 
wo receive an everlalting diadem in the 
realms of bliſs and immortality ' | Thele are 
the ardent wiſhes of, 


Mapa, 


YouR's and His MaJesTy' 82 
Mot dutifut, 


Aloft deveted, 
Ani moſt obedient 
Subjeft and Servant, 
MARY COLLYER, { 
943 11 
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I NOW venture on a more ſublime ſubje& 
than has hitherto employed my pen, from a 
defire of knowing whether my abilities will 
bear a farther trial. This is a curioſity which 
gught to influence every man. The public are 
doo apt to diſcourage a young poet who has 
lucceeded in one branch of poetry, and are 
for confining him to that only in which he has 
Leen once ſucceſsful, as his ne plus ultra; as if 
that alone was the very thing in which he could 


| thew the whole ſtrength of his genius, when, 


perhaps, ſome external circumitance, or a mere 
accident, rather than any particular impulſe, 
determined his choice. 

Tihpugh: a poet who attempts the ſublime: 
parts of poetry were not entitled to regard fro m 
the public, be would find himſelf amply re- 
warded in the happy execution of his voluntary 
talk, To revolve a vaſt variety of things, to 
trace the motives of actions to their original 
dulce, to draw characters, and thro? intricate - 


eccurrences gradually to open intereſting events, 
is attended with a thouſand Pleafures. Nature 


is to him an inexhauſtible magazine, whence 
true genius colleQs every material that can em- 
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belliſh his favourite object: then is the whole 
mind in action, and talents are awaken'd which 
would very probably have otherwiſe lain dor- 
mant and unknown, 

But it will be ſaid, at this rate we ſhall have 
nothing to read but epic poems and tragedies, 
They who are apprehenſive of ſuch a misfortune 


ſonld know, that when I ſay ſuch compoſi- 


tions will give greater and more various plea- 
ſures than little pieces to the poet, I mean, it 
will alſo be the fame with the reader. However, 
few have leiſure or inclination for large per- 
formances : moſt men are taken up with occu- 
pations of a different nature: many will chuſe 
to pay their addreſſes to a leſs coy miſtreſs than 
the epic muſe; and I dare propheſy we ſhall 
never be without malter-pieces in every branch 
of poetry. Far be it from me to depreciate the 
light and ſportive works of fancy ; for tho? I 
wiſh for more Houkks, yet I think . AKsoe 


and ANACREON cannot be too much admired, 


Some will be aſtoniſhed, and others offended, 
that 1 have taken for my ſubject a Seripture 
hiſtory. The. latter, 1 will ſuppoſe, are ſome- 


what advanc'd in years, and have, by being 
immers'd in buſineſs, and the arduous taſle of 


growing rich, been prevented from looking in- 


to new books; theſe have a zcal for the honour 


of their religion, and retain all the prejudices 
they imbib'd in their youth againſt poetry, hav- 
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ing drawn their knowledge of that divine art 
from ſpecimens, which, a very few excepted, 


were neither worthy to be Known or valued, A 


poet, in the times of their youth, was eſteem- 
ed, even by ſenſible Germans, only as a droll 
fellow, a kind of buttoon, But to thoſe who 
have peruſed the Bible with ſo little ſenſe of its 
beauties, as to make a fin of this undertaking, 
I have nothing to fay ; they muſt be void of 
taſte, and to reaion with them would be as ri- 
diculous as to carry a lantern before the blind, 
It is to thoſe woo are capable of reflection I 


would now addreſs myſelf. I would wiſh theſe 


to oblerve, that the works which made poets 
be confider'd in a contemptible light, were 
wrote in an age when poetry was in its wretch- 
ed declenfion, and far from its original and ge- 
nuine dignity. It has always been in the reti- 
nue of religion, and is of no ſmall ſervice in it, 


being the moſt energetic method of conveying 


ſentiments of virtue and devotion, It affords a 
noble delight to the underſtanding; it improves 
the heart, and excites to whatever is becoming 
and praiſe-worthy. But to anſwer theſe ſalu- 
tary purpoles, even when it relaxes and ſports, 
its wit mul} be decent and pure, and have a ten- 
dency to create a contempt for ribaldry and 


profaneneſs. Poetry of the looſe kind I de- 


pile and deteſt from my very ſon], 


Under the conduct of prudence, virtue, and 
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good manners, poetry may be allowed to take 
its ſubje& from the great truths of our holy re- 
ligion, What can be moe proper for the ex. 
erciſe of genius than the lacred hiſtory ? As 
Chriftians, we aſſent to its truths: as Chriſti- 
ans, we are all equally concerned in its impor- 
tant events. The poct, if he has the happy art 
of illuſtrating the characters he draws from di- 
vine hiſtory, with what 1s probable and plea- 
ſing, and placing them in an inſtructive view, 
will have an opportunity of conveying, in the 


cleareſt and moſt ſtriking manner, the ſalutary 
influences of religion and picty, into the hearts of 
all claſſes of men, and will be read with pleaſure 


by people in every ſituation. If this be attempts 
ed by a head unequal to the tafk, fuch compoſi- 


tions, I allow may do more harm than good; 
but is not this equally the caſe with al injudi. 


cious expoſitions ? 
This liberty with the ſacred hiſtory has been 


uſed in all nations ; and among us, even at the 


time of the reformation, none took umbrage at 


the dramatic pieces taken from the Scriptures z 
| theſe were publicly allowed, though their prin- 
eipal merit was the the good iutentien of heir 
authors, the poetry being far from elegant 


But a new objector ſtarts up, and cries, At 
this rate the Bible will become a mere fable. I 
would afl him, if this has been the fate of pro- 

fane hiſtory ? Homes and VIII took. the 
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ſubject of their poems from ancient hiſtory ; but 
who ever thought of adjuſting thoſe hiſtories 
by their poems? or who ever, in reading their 
works, imagin'd them to be hiſtorians, er confie 
der'd them in any other light than as poets ? 
There is yet another numerous claſs of peo- 
ple to whom I mult pay my court : theſe are 
they who are too exceſſively polite to reliſh 
kerocs who have a ſenſe of piety ; who talk of 
religion; who are ſerious, and affect neither 
raillery nor wit. Characters drawn from thoſe 
exhibited in the days of thinking, muſt make a 
ſtrange appearance to theſe ſons of faſhion. 


Such manners! Such converſation | To them 
my heroes will appear as odd creatures as thoſe 


of Homra did to the French, who were of. 
fended that they were not Frenchmen, To 
theſe ſlaves of mode I would whiſper it as 2 
ſecret, that, being myſelf young, and, like 
them, fond of applauſe, I will, in order to ob- 

tain their ſuffrages, which are of mighty im- 
portance to my happineſs give this ſubject 2 
new dre's. I will introduce an amorous in- 
trigue ; for what is an epic. poem without a 
love adventure? ABEL ſhall be à languiſhipg 
etit maitre ; CAIN, a rough captain of the 


pCoſſacks; and nothing ſhall come from the lips 


of Avan, that is not in character from an 
hoary Frenchman, backuey'd in the ways of 


ane world, 


THE TRANSLATOR's PREFACE. 


THe work from which this is attempted is 

wrote by Mr. GzssnzR, of Zurich in Swill. 
erland. The rapidity of the ſale does honour 
to the taſte of the Swils and the Germans, it 
having paſſed through three editions in one 
year. | 

The ſubje& is the Death of AnzL, which 
is the molt remarkable event recorded in the 
ſacred hiſtory from the Fall to the Deluge · 
The poet has had the art to intereſt us in the 
diſtreſſes of our firſt parents and their immedi- 
ate deſeendants, by the lively and affecting 
manner in which he manages the paſſions, and 
by the graces and truth he throws into his 
paintings, while he deſcribes the ſimple man- 
ners of the firſt inhabitants of the earth. | 

All our author's works, of which this is the 
&rſt that has been tranſlated into Engliſh, are 
wrote in a kind of looſe poetry, unſhackled by 
the tagging of rhimes, or counting of ſylla- 
bles. This method of writing ſeems perfect- 
ly ſuited to the German language, and is of a2 
middle ſpecies between verſe and proſe ?: it has 
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the beauties of the firſt, with de eaſe of the 
the laſt. It is not however pecuiiar to Mr, 
GESsNER; for in this manner the great FB. 
NSLOwN wrote his TRELTMAchus, of whick 
the public will ſoon be favoured with an ele. 
garit travſlation by the able hand of Dr. 
HawkESWORTH. 

Of this attempt. I am not qualified to 68 : 
were I to decry it, I ſhould be deemed guilty of 
affectation; if ſincere, I ſhould be certainly ar- 
rogant and rude in offering it to the public, and 
to praiſe it would be preſumption. But I will 
venture to ſay, that I flatter myſelf my copy 
has eſcaped any glaring deformity, though it 
may want many of the almoſt inimitable graces 


of the charming original. That painter muſt 


indeed be a dauber, who could make a diſa- 


greeable picture, white he attempted to copy 
2 RaryageLora TITIAN. Such as it is, I 
leave it to the candor of the reader, believing 


that, notwithſtanding the loud ery of univerſal 
depravity, no one will, without juſt cauſe, and 
3 mere wantonneſs of cruelty, condemn the 
aſidyous efforts of a female pen. 
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DEATH OF ABEL. 


BOOK I. 


HENCEFORTH repoſe in ſilence, thou ſoft 
pipe; no more I render thee vocal, no more I 
chant the ſimple manners of the ruſtic ſwain. 
Fain would I raiſe my voice to bolder ſtrains, 
and in harmonious Jays rehearſe the adventures 
of our primeval parents, after their dreadful 


fall, Fain would I celebrate him, who ſacri- 
fic'd by a brother's fury, his duſt firſt mingled 
with the earth. Come, thou noble Enthuft. | 


alm! that warm'ſt and filleſt the mind of the 
rapt poet, who, during the ſilent hours of 
night, contemplates in the gloom of the 
thick groye, or at the ſide of the clear ſtream, 
glmmering with the moon's pale lamp; when 


Jeiz'd by a Divine tranſport, Imagination takes 
her fight, and, with bold wing traverſing tho 
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regiovs of created ſubſtances, penetrates inte 
the diſtant empire of Poſſibilities, diſcovering 
with clear view the marvellous that captivates, 
and the beautiful that enchants, Loaded with 
treaſure, ſhe returns to arrange and conſtruct 
ker various materials. Taught by rcafon to 
ehuſe and reject, fhe, with a wiſe economy, 
admits only what forms harmonious relations. 
Delightful employment ! Laudable conftancy ! 
I honour the bard, who, te excite ſentiments 
of virtue in the yielding heart, watches the noc- 
turnal ſong of the graſhopper, till the riſing 
of the morning ſtar. Poſterity will crown the 
urn of a poet, who conſecrates his talents to vir- 
tue and to innocence : his name ſhall not be 
forgot: his reputation ſhall bloom with unfad- 
ing verdare, while the trophies of the proud 
conqueror ſhall moulder in the duſt, and the 
ſuperb mauſoleum of the tyrant ſhall ſtand un- 
known in the midſt of a deſert, where human 
feet have made no path. Few, tis true, who 
have ventured on theſe noble ſubjects, have re- 
ceiv'd from nature the gift of ſinging well; 
but the attempt is laudable: to it I conſecrate 
ail my moments of leiſure, aud all my ſolitary 
walks, | | WT 
The tranquil hours had juſt given Aurora 
the tint of the roſe, and difpelPd the vapours 
f night that had hoter'd over the ſhadowy 
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earth, wlule the tun, beginning to dart his firſt 


rays behind the black cedars of the mountains, 
ting'd with radiant purple the halt-enlightened 

clouds, when ABEL aud his beloved AIR AA 
left their leafy couch, and repair'd to a neigh. 


bouring bower, compuicd of interwoven jefla- 


ming and roles, Ihe tendereit love and the 
pureſt virtue ſhove wita mildeſt beams in 
the line blue eycs of THIN Za, and pave 
attractive graces to the carnation of her 


cheeks ; while ler fair locks, waving in rioglets 


on her ſnowy neck, aud banging with a bes 
coming negligence down her back, added to 
the beauty of her fine and delicate form, Thus 
ihe walk d by the fide of ABEL, whole high 
forehead was ſhaded with ringiets of the paleſt 
brown, reaching no lower than his ſhoulders, 
An air of thought and reflection was agreeably 
mis'd with the iweet ſerenity of his looks, and 


he mov'a with the ealy grace of an angel, who, 


charg'd with the gracious beheits of the Mos r 
HiGr, becomes viüble to the enraprur'd ſaint 
in an human form; but the veil he affumes is 
of ſuck raviſhing beauty, that through it ſhines 
the angel. Tnigza, with a look of affection, 
and a tender imilc, cry'd, O my love ! now 
the birds awake, and begin to chant their 


nds. long, let me hear the hymn you Yr Roms 
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day ſung in theſe ſmiling paſtures : let me alſo 
join in the rapturcus employment of praiſing 
the Loxyd, The melody of thy lips inſpires 
my heart with an hoh tranſport, and nothing 
can charm me more than to hear thee utter, in 
proper terms, the ſenſations J feel, but am un- 
able to expreſs. ABEL, tenderly embracing 
her, reply'd, My lovely Taix za, initantly I 
will grant thy requeſt: I no ſooner read thy 
wiſhes in thine eyes, than, with a lover's haſte, 


I ſtrive to fulfil them, They then ſeated them- 


ſelves in the fragrant bower, whoſe entrance was 


gilded by the morning ſun, and ABEL, thus 


began : 

Retire, O 1 from every eye] Fly, ye 
hovering dreams ! Reaſon again reſumes her 
throne ; again ſhe illumines the mind, as the 
morning ſun enlightens the fertile earth, We 


hail thee, reſplendent ſun, who darteſt thy 
beams from behind the cedars ; thy friendly 


rays give light and colour to reanimated nature, 
and every beauty ſmiles with new-born graces. 

Retire, O ſleep, from every eye! Fly, ye 
licvering dreams, to the ſhades of night!“ 
Where are now tne ſhades of night? They | have 
fled to the caves of the rocky; they wait us in 
in the thick grove z we ſhall find them there, 
and be refreſh'd by their coolneſs during the 


\ 
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tultry heat of noon. See where the newborn 
day firſt wakes the eagle; where, on the glit- 
tering ſummits of the rocks, and the ſhuning 
ſides of the mountains, the exhalations aſcend 
and mix with the pure air of the morning, as 
the ſmoke of burut- offerings ariſe from the altar. 


Thus Nature celebrates the returning light, and 
pays to Nature's Cop the ſacrifice of grateful 


praiſe, Praiſe Him all things that exiſt ; praiſe 


Him whoſe wiſdom and goodneſs produc'd and 


preſerves all. Ye ſpringing flowers, exhale 
the ſweets He gave you in his praiſe. Ye 
wing'd inhabitants of the grove, pour forth the 


warbling of yeur little throats to Him Who 
gave you voice and melody; while the majeſtic 


lion pays Him honour with the terrors of his 
mouth, and the caverns of the rocks reſound 
His praife, Praiſe Gon, 0 my ſoul; praiſe 
Gop the Creator and Preterver, Let tue voice 
of man reach Thy throne, O Loan! before 


that of thy other creatures. In the grey twi- 
light, at the dawn of the morning, While the 
birds and beafls yet fleep, may my 1oinary ſong 


und acceptance, and invite the reviving creation 
to praiſe Thee, the Creator and Pteſer ser. How 
magnificent are thy works, O Gon! Wisdom 
ard Goognels are ſtamp'd on all. Wherever 
turn my Cys, 1 perceive the traces of Thy 
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bounty ; each ſenſe is tranſported, and conveys 
their infinite beauties to my raviſh'd mind, O 
Gor ! weak and frail as I am, fain would I 
attempt Thy praiſe. What induc'd thee, 
Makxrx, OmxiroOTENT, for ever happy in 
thy ſelf, to call from nothing this gay creation? 


What induc'd Thee, thou Self-exiſtent, to 


form man out of the duſt, and to give 252 the 
breath of life? It was Thine infinite goodneſs : 


Thou gav*ſt him being, that Thou mighiteſt 


confer on him happineſs. O ſmiling morn } in 
thee I fee a lively image of the work or the 
great CREATOR. When the ſun diſperſes the 
vapours of the earth, and drives Night before 
his ſteps, all Nature revives with renew'd luſtre. 
The ALniGHTy ſpoke ; Darkneſs fled, and 
Silence hcard His voice: He commanded, and 
myriads of living creatures. emerg'd from the 
teeming earth, flutter'd in the air with varie- 
cated plumage „ and render*d the aſtoniſh'd 
woods vocal with the praiſes of the benchcent 
CREATOR. Earth again hears the voice of her 
her AL MIGHTY MAK TR: the heaving clouds 
riſe in innumerable ſhapes, and burſt into life 
and motion, The new-form'd horſe bounds 
o'er the verdaut turf, and neighing ſhakes his 
mane : while the ſtrong lion, impatient to free 

himſelf from the cumbrous carth, attempts his 
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firft roaring. A hill teems with life; it moves; 
it burſts, and from it ſtalks the huge unwieldly 


elephant. Theſe are Thy works, O Thou 


OMNipoTENT ! Each morn Thou call'ſt Thy 


creatures from ſleep, the image of non-exiſt- 


ence ; they awake ſurrounded by Thy boun- 
ties, and join unanimous to chant Thy praiſe, 
The time will come, when thy praiſe ſhall re- 
ſound from every corner of the peopled earth; 


when Thine altars ſhall blaze on every hill, and 


man ſhall celebrate Thy wondrous works from 
the rifing to the ſetting day. 

Thus ſang ABT, ſeated by his belov'd 
TIN ZA. He ceas'd ; yet ihe, fill'd with a 
Divine tranſport, ſeem'd fill to bear. At 
length, encircling him in her ſnowy arms, 
while her eyes beam'd tenderneſs, ſhe cry'd, O 
my love! the muſic of thy lips raiſes my mind 


to Gop. Thy endearing care not only protects 


my feeble body, but under thy direction my 
foul itſelf takes her flight: thou art her guide, 
amidſt the obſcurity of doubt and darkneſs: 
thy wiſdom diſſipates the clouds, and turns her 


aſtoniſnment into devout ecſtacy. How often 
have I, inſpir'd by gratitude, render'd thanks 


to Gov Mosr Hicn, for having created me 


for thee, and thee for me. O my love! unani- 
maus in every with, we were form d to bleſs 


cach other. 
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While ſhe ſpoke, conjugal tenderneſs diffus'd 
inexpreflible graces on every word and every 
geſture. ABEL remain'd filent ; but his 


ſoſten' d look, while be ſnatch'd her to his 


boſom, and the rear juſt ſtarting from his gliſ- 
tening eye, ſpoke unutterable love. Thus hap- 
py was man, thus pure his delights, The fruit- 
ful earth refreſh'd and fitted him for aQion by 
her bounties. Contented with neceſſaries, he 
aſks of Heaven only Virtue and Health. ELux- 
ury and Diſcontent had not yet fill'd him with 
inſatiable deſires, which, inventive of nurater- 
leſs wants, bury happineſs under a load of 
ſplendid miſeries. An union of heart then 
form'd the nuptial tye. No fear of watling 
peuury, or the frown of a ty rannic parent; no 


low ambition; no want of lands or gold, then 


kept the {oft maid from the fond boſom of the 
youth {he lov'd. Theſe cares are thy gifts, O 
Luxury ? 1 

AbEL and Tnizza were ſtill ſeated, when 
Apau and Ev enter'd the bower, They bad 
biten'd with delight to the ſong of ABEL, and 
rad heard TIR Z A vent the effuſions of her 
fondneſs. They now tenderly embrac'd their 
children, white their hearts ren with I 
rental aſfte&ton, and a lively joy glow d on th 
checks. 


— 


* * 2 tre * 
— — — . 
— - Eg - — — — — 
. 


» - 
—  — 2 
— _ 
— . 
— P 
P 


— E ere. 
PDD 


oy 


THE DEATH OF ABEL; 21 


Manaia, Cain's ſpouſe, had followed the 
foot ſteps of her mother, and had been witneſs 
of the happinets of her brother and ſiſter. Her 


Hure mind was free from envy, baleful paſhon ! 


yet dejection fat on her countenance, a miid 
Janguor appear'd in her eyes, forrow bad faded 
the bloom once feen on her now pallid cheek, 
She had heard TIR ZZ A expreſs her gratitude 
to Heaven for having been created for ABEL, 


and he for her. Iheir mutual tenderneſs forc'd. 


tears from her eyes, and ſighs from her pain'd 
boſom, while ſad remembrance drew the com- 
pariſon between the two huſbands. But ſoon 
the wip'd away the pearly drops, and with a 


graceful ſmile enter'd the bower, where, with 
cordial affection, ſhe faluted her brother and 


filter. 


At the ſame time Cav, paſſing by the fra» 


grant ſhade, had heard ABEL's melodious 
voice, and had beheld his delighted father teqy- 
tlerly embrace him. At this fight envy fix'd 
her envenom'd fting in his heart, and he, giv- 
ing a furious look at the bower, cry'd, What 
ligus of joy are here! What fond carefles ! I 


| too might ſing, were my days, like his, ſpent 
in idly reclining in the ſhade, while the flocks 


were ſporting, or cropping the green herbage, 
But 1 am not made for fiuging. Rugged la- 
our is my inheritance, Tho' 1 turn the glebe 3 
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tho? I break the ſtubborn earth. curſt for my 
father's fo with barrenneſs, yet my fatigues 
meet no ſuch fond rewards, Did my ſoft bro- 
ther but toil, like me, one day beneath the 
{corcting fun 'twould ſpoil his mufic ; he'd 
trill no fougs, What, more embraces ! How 
I hatc this effeminate dalliance ! But, it that 
fair youth be pleas'd, no matter what I hates 

Cary then with haity ftep wWalk'd on. He 
had been overheard,” and bis difconteꝶf had 
61d the happy family in the bower with dee 
concern. MAHALA became ſtill more pale, bs, 
diſſolving in tears, ſunk Cown. by the fide of 
TAIAZA; while Eve, reclining on her huf- 
band, lamented the obduracy of her fürſt-born, 
O my much-lov'd parents! cry'd ABZ L, I 
will follow my unhappy brother: I will em- 
brace him, and fay whatever fraternal love can 
dlictate, to engage his affection: [Il try every 
art ot perſuaſion, to make him forget his anger: 
J. will not leave him till he promiſes to love me. 
1 have ſcarch'd into the very bottom of my ſoul, 
to know by what means ] may regain him, and 
find a way to his heart. Sometimes 1 have kind- 
led bw extinguiſb'd love; but, alas! too ſoon 
the gloom returns, and ſullen ſadneſs damps 
the ſacred flame, 


With troubled lock, Apam anſwered, 1 


myſelf, my belov'd Apt, will go to your 


lend ation is reſerv'd for ABB. 
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brother. Reaſon and paternal love ſhall unite 


their fore? to combat bis obduracy : he will 
not, ſurely, reſiſt the authority and tenderneſs 
of an afflided father. O Cain, Cain, with 


what torturing cares doſt thou fill my heart 4. - 


The tumult of tyrannic paſſions has chaſed from 


thy ſoul every ſentiment of benevolence and 


virtue. O fin! fatal fin! terrible is the de- 
ſolatlon thou ſpreadeſt in the human breaſt. 
What gloomy preſages torture my ſad boſom, 
when I look thro? futurity, and behold thy ra- 
vages among my unhappy offspring !—Thus 
ſpoke the father of mankind. | Grief fat heavy 
on his venerable hrow. He left the hower, and 
with haity ſep ſought his firſt-born, 


Caix beheld him coming, and, ceaſing from 


his labour, thus began : What means this 
ſternneſs in my father's look? It was with no 
ſuch air of ſcverity thou cam'ſt to embrace 


my brother. Why do FRI, eyes reproach 


me? 
Thou would'ſt not, my ſon, have read re- 


proach in mine eyes, return'd ADAM, wert ox 
thou not conſcious thou deſerv'ſt it. Ves, 


Cain, thou deſerv'ſt reproach, and thy of- 
tended father is come to thee in all the bit 
terneſs of grief. 

Without any love, interrupts cis, that 
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With love alſo, reſum'd ADAM: Heaven is 
my witneſs, 1 love thee with a father's fondneſs, 
Theſe tears, theſe inquietudes and anxious 
cares that agitate me, and no leſs her who 
brought thee forth with pain, have their ſource 
in the moſt affectionate love, Tis this tender 
love, - and concern for thy happineſs, that caſts 
a gloom over our days. Tis this love that 
cauſes the ſilence of the mght to be interrupted 


by our ſighs and lamentations. O Cary, 


Cain! dial thou love us, it would be thy 
moſt earneſt care to dry up our tears, and to 
diſpel that cloud of grief which darkens our 
days, and fills them with horror. Ah ! if 
thou ſtill retaineſt in thy breaſt any regard for 
the Omniſcient CREATOR, to whom the inmoſt 
receſſes of thine heart are open; if the leaſt 
ſpark of filial love to us, thy parents, ſtill re- 
mains in thy abdurate ſoul, 1 conjure thee by 
that regard, and that love, to reſtore to us our 


- loſt peace: Reſtore; O my fon ! our cxtia- 


guilh'd joy. Nouriſh no longer againſt thy 
brother, againſt thy brother who loves thee 
with a fincere affection, this ruthleſs hatred, 
He longs to embrace thee, Gladly wonld ke 
clear from thy mind the tares of diſcontent 
with which it is over-run, O Carr ! thou 


_ 
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10 wert my firſt-horn, the beginning of my ſtrength, 
When thine infant eyes open'd to the light, 
I beheld thee with all the father in my 
heart. Wherefore then is thy ſoul diſquieted? 
wy Why does envy dwell in thy bolom, becauſe I 
rejoice too in thy brother? His refin'd and ex- 


[ts alted piety drew from us tears of joy, and we, 
lat m the ſweet tranſport, careſs'd him. The an- 
ed gels, who ſurround us, applaud every good ac- 
Ay tion, The ArnicuTty himſelf looks: down 
hy from Heaven's high arch, and regards with 
to complacency the grateful e of a thank 
ur ful heart. Wouldſt thou change the invariable 
if nature of beauty and goodneſs ? This is not in 
r our power; and if it were, Cal x, how mult 
nl we be depras'd, before we could wiſh to with. 
at ſtand the noble joy, the tender, the exquiäte 
re⸗ feelings, that high-rais'd devotion and exalted 
by virtue create in the enraptur'd ſoul ! Darkneſs, 
wr ſtorms, and the thunders of Heaven, call forth 
740 no gentle ſmile on the human countenance ; as 
ky little do the agitations of boiſterous paſſions 
lee cauſe joy to ſpring up in the human heart. 
ay Cain ſternly auſwer'd : Is reproach then all 
ke that I am to hear from a father's lips? If my 
M4 face does not always wear a pleaung ſmile ; if 
tears of tenderneſs do not follag each other 


down my check, am fy for this es be broad: 
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ed with deteſtable vices ? Born with more firm- 
neſs, bold enterpriſes and ſevere toils have ever 
been my choice. Nature has ſtamp'd on my 
forchead a manly gravity. I cannot weep or 
| Traile at every trifle, Does the towering eagle 
cco like the timorous dove? 

Avan, with majeſtic gravity, return'd x 
Thou deceiveſt thyſelf ; thou harboureſt in thy 
boſom horrid ſentiments that will rankle in 
thine heart, and render thee wretched, if they 
are not ſtifled. O Cain ! it is no manly gra- 
vity that is ſtamp'd on thy brow z it is envy, 
ſorrow, and gloomy diſcontent, 'Theſe are 
| ſeen in thine eyes; the diſturbance of thy mind 
ds viſible in thy whole deportment. Thine in- 
ward dejection, O my ſon! has ſpread a cloud 
over all thy proſpe&:. Hence ariſe thy con- 
tinual murmurs, thy peeviſhneſs and paſſion 
during the labours of the day: hence thy un- 
ſocial averſion to us: hence the black melan- 
choly to which thou art a prey. Tell, oh, tell 
thine affectionate father what will give thee 
caſe ! It is his ardent wiſh that thy days may 
pals ſerene as the vernal morn, What cauſe 
hatt thou, O Carx ! to be diſquieted ? Are 
not all the ſprings of happineſs open to thee ? 
Indulgent Nature offers to thee all her beauties, 
The good, the uſeful, the agrecable, are they 
nat thine as well as ours? Why then doſt then 
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leave the bleſſings of Heaven untaſted, and com- 


plaineſt of wretchedneis? Is it becauſe thou 


art diſſatisfy'd with the portion of happineſs the 
Divine bounty has been pleaſed to beſtow on 


fallen man? Is not every bleſſing the undeſerv'd 


gift of infinite os daeſs? Doſt thou envy the 
lot of angels? Know, that the angels were 
ſuſceptible of diſcontent, and, by aipiring ta 
become Gods, forfeited Heaven, Would 
thou arraign the diſpenſations of the Most 
Hic towards lus ſinful creatures ? While the 
whole creation, in univerſal concert, praiſe the 
Caro, ſhall guilty man, a worm ſprung 
from the mud, dare to lift up his head, and 
carp at Him whoſe infinite wiſdom regulates the 


wide expanſe of Heaven; to whom all futurity 


is prefent, and who, by His unerring provi- 
dence, can cauſe evil to be productive of good ? 


Be cheerful, O my ſon ! Caſt far from thee this 


fadneſs and diſcontent : let it no longer diſturb 
thy thoughts, no longer throw a frightful gloom 


over the natural ſerenity of thy countenance, . 


Open thine heart to every ſocial affectiou, and 
look with grateful complacency on all the in- 


nocent pleaſures which Nature Giplays bes 


fore thee, 
What need of all theſe exhortations ! cri. 


ed Cain, Do I not know that, was my bears 
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at caſe, every thing around me would give me 
delight ? But can I filence the ſtorm, or bid 
the impetuous torrent flow in a placid fiream ? 
Im born of woman and from my nativity ſen- 
tenc'd to miſery. On my unhappy head the 
ALMiGaTy has pour'd forth the cup of ma- 
lediction. It is not for me Nature diſplays her 
beauties ; nor do the ſtreams of bliſs, of which 
you take ſuch plenteous draughts, flow for 
Me. 

Alas | my ſon, ſaid Ap An, with a voice 
render'd almoſt inarticulate by his ſtrong emo» 
tions and his tears, 'tis but too true, that the 
Divine malediction was pronounc'd on all born 
of woman; but why, Oh ! «hy ſhouſd'ſt thoa 
believe that Gor has pour'd on thee, our firſt· 
born, more of is wrath than on us, the firſt 
tranſgreſſors? No, this is not, this cannot be 
the caſc : Sovereign Goodneſs contradicts it 
No, my dear fon, thou wert not born for mi- 

fery, the beneficent Cxzartor never call'd any 
of His creatures into being to render them un- 
happy. Man may, indeed, by his own folly, 
make himſelf wretched. If he ſuffers his rea- 
. fon to yield to impetuous paſſions, ignorant of 
true felicity, he may render his life a hurthen, 
and convert what is naturally good and ſalniary 
ute a deſtrnive poiſons, Thou canſt not f- 
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lence the ſtorm, nor ſtop the rapidity of the 
torrent; but thou canſt diſpel the clouds of dif. 
content that obſcure thy reaſon, and reſtore to 
thy ſoul its original light, Thou canft force 


into ſubjeRion every impetuous paſſion, every 


irregular deſire. Cain, O my ſon ! this noble 
victory over thyſelf, and it will refine thy ſenti- 

ments: thy whole ſoul will be illumin'd: dark- 
neſs and diſtreſs will vaniſh like the miſt of the 
dawn beſore the ſolar ray, There was a time, 
my dear ſon, when I have ſeen even thee ſhed 
tears: when, from the gratulations of conſci- 
ence, joy has ſpread itſelf thro? all thy powers; 
delightful fruit of virtuous actions! I refer it to 


thyſelf, Cain, wert thou not then happy? 


Was not thy ſoul, like the clear azure of the 
Heavens, unclouded, unſpotted ? Recover that 
beam of the DerTy, Reaſon: let her clear 
light direct thy ſteps, and Virtue, her inſeparg- 
ble companion, will reſtore joy and permanent 
felicity to thy purify'd heart, Liſten, O Caix ! 
and comply with the advice of thy father. The 
firſt injunction that Reaſon lays on thee is, to 
embrace thy brother. With what joy will he 
receive thy endearments ! with what tender- 
neſs will he return them ! 


Father, reply'd Cain, when at the heat of 
ſoon I reſt from my labour, I will embrace him 


C3 


„ TEE DEATH OF ABEL, 


Ii cannot now leave the field, I promiſe I wilt 
obey thee, and embrace my brother: but 
while 1 breathe, my firm foul will never be 
diſſolv'd to that effeminate weakneſs that fo en- 
gears him to you, and makes your eyes run or 
over with tranſport, To a ſoftneſs like this we 
all owe the curſe denounc'd againſt us, when, 
in Paradiſe, you wezkly ſuffer'd yourſelf to be 
overcome by a woman's tears, —But what do L 
Tay ? Dare J reproach my father? No, my ve- 
nerable parent, I reverence thee, and am filent? 
Thus ſpake Cas, and return'd to his labour. 
Anam remain'd motionleſs, with his hands 
and eycs rais'd to Heaven, At length in a 
tone of deep diſtreſs, he cry'd, O Caix, Cain! 
I have deſerv'd theſe cutting reproaches : but 
Hould'ſt thou Hot have ſpar'd thy father? 
Should'ſt thou not have. forborne this cruel 
charge, which, like a clap of thunder, ſhakes 
my tortur'd foul ? Ah me ! thus will my lat- 
eft poſterity, when, immers'd in fin, they feel 
the pangs inſeparable from guilt, riſe up againſt 
my cuſt, and curſe the firſt ſinner, 
Having thus ſpoke, Aram, with penſive 
ayes fix'd on the earth, ſlowly withdrew. The 
groans that burft from the agitated boſom of 
the afflicted father, now ſtruck even this obdu- 
zute fon with remorſe, and he cry'd, gazing 


60 
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mer him, What a wretch am 11 How could 1 
I reproach ſo good, ſo tender a parent! How | 
| have T loaded him with grief! I ſtill hear bis | 
groans..-] ſee him lift up his ſupplicating 
hands to Heaven,-Perhaps, vile as I am, he 
prays even for me; for me who have torn his 
heart with keen diſtreſs ! O that I too could 
pray ! but J am a monſter— Hell is in my bo- 
ſom, and, like a ravaging whirlwind, 1 deſtroy 
the peace of all around me, Return, O reaſon, 
return! Return]! O virtue! chaſe from my 
troubled ſoul theſe wild and darkening paſſions! 
—>till—{til he prays. Oh, how his emotions 
reproach me !—His claſp'd bands are again 
rais'd in agony.— He ſeems ſpent, —1 wil at 
his feet implore his pardon. O my alk tongue 
my rebellious heart! x 
Cain, then ran towards Apam, who was 
I-aning againſt a tree, with his weeping eyes 
fix'd on the ground. He threw himſelf on the 
earth, and cry'd, Forgive me—forgive me, O 
my father! I deſerve thou ſhouldſt turn from 
me with abhorrence. I abhor myſelf ; but, 
while 1 am thus humbled before thee in the duſt 
while I thus graſp thy knees, deſpiſe not my 
repentance—deſpiſe not my tears. My hard- 
en'd heart reliſted thine cxhorcations with a 
fullen pride: but, O my injur'd father! thy 
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diſtreſs and thy groans have melted my obdurate 
ſoul. A beam from Heaven has enlighten'd my 
benighted mind, With unfeign'd ſorrow and 
deep contrition, I ſee my folly—I fee my guilt 
I know that I am unworthy of thy love. Vet, 
O my dear and venerable parent! reje&t not 
theſe peneteutial tears—reject not the fincere 
*1brmifſions of my heart. O my father! I im- 


plore pardon of Gop, of thee, and my brother, 


Riſe, my ſon, riſe, cry'd Aba, affection- 
ately embracing him, and raifing him to his bo- 
ſom: the MosrT H1cn, who dwelleth in the 
Heavens, beholds with complacency theſe tears 
of repentance, Embrace me, my ſon, and re- 
ceive thy joyful father's forgiveneſs and cordial 
embrace, Bleſt time! happy hour! in which 
my ion, my firſt-born, reſtores our tranquillity, - 
O my cluld ! joy, exceſs of joy, has weaken'd 
all my powers. Support me, my ſon, and let 


us haften to thy brother, that my ſatisfaction 


may be compleated, by beholding your mutual 


endearments, 
Abau, leaning on Cain, walk'd towards 


the paſtures, ABZL, with his mother and ſiſ- 
ters, met them in the grove ; they had follow'd 
Aran ata diſtance ; they had ſeen his emoti- 
tions, and, with delight, had beheld the re- 
pentance and tears of Cain, ABEL, the mo- 
ment ke ſaw his brother, flew to him with open 
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arms: he claſp'd them around bim with a 
{ſtrenuous graſp, unable for ſome time to give 
vent, but from his eyes, to the ſweet effuſions 
of his heart. — At length he cry'd, O my bro- 
cher! my dear brother | thou then lov'ſt me 
tov'lt me with fondueſs Let me hear thy 
iis pronounce that thou ſtill loveſt me, and my 
gappineſs will be complete, Yes, my brother, 
auſwer'd Cain, while he preſs'd him with a 
warm embrace, I do, indeed, ſincerely love 
thee, May I hope thou wilt forgive my having 
ſo long imbitter'd thy days by my unkindneſs, 
and the fury of my boiſterous paſſions ? 1 too, 
my brother, was unhappy ; but reaſon, like the 
rapid flaſh of Heaven, broke thro? the gioomy 
aud has diſpers'd the baleful tempeſt, Never, 
ABrzL, never may'ſt thou remember my fare 
mer darkneſs ! 

The delighted ABT, with inereas'd rapture, 
reply'd, Never, my dear Cals ! Be the paſt 
wterly forgotten! Wha would dwell on the 


diſtreſsful illuſions of à morning dream, when. 


they might, like me, awake to real happineſs, 
turrounded by multiply'd delights. O my dear 
brother | words have not power to expreſs my 


tranſports—to expreſs the ſweet joy with li 15 
my ſou! is fill, while I thus preſs thee, my 
friend 1 my brother! to my throbhing heart. 
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Evx, who had with tender delight beheld 
the moving ſcene, ſprang to her ſons, and throw- 
ing her maternal arms around them both, 
while delicious tears of joyful ſympathy ran 
down her cheeks, cry'd, Q my ſous ! my dear- 
iy beloved children! never did 1, ſince I have 
borne the tender name of mother, feel ſuch ex- 
quiſite, ſuch rapturous ſentations. The griets 
which, like The weight ofa cumberous mountain, 
oppreſs*d my foul, are now remov'd. My heart 
will no more be torr by the unhappy diſagree- 


ment of thoſe whom 1 carry'd in my womb, 


and nouriſh'd with my breaſt. 1 ſhall now ſee 
»-tranſported J ſhall ſee, peace and harmony, 
Joy and love, dwell among my happy offspring, 
As the fruitful vine is bleſs'd by the thirſty la- 
hourer, when refreſh'd by its delicious fruit, ſo 
will my now united children bleſs me, as the 
inſtrument of their felicicy. Let me, my ſons, 
join you 1n this ſweet embrace, Let me too, 
my daughters, preſs you to my boſom, With 
what joy do I participate in this unſpeakable 
eeſtacy, viſible in the faces of my dear children, 
and on that of my much lov'd huſband ! She 
then turn'd towards Abu; her matron lip 


met his, while conjugal tenderneſs and parental 


love were ſeen blended in her ſtill gliſten- 
ing eye. 5 
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The beauteous ſiſters, tho? ſilent, ſhar*d the 
general rapture. Manarta, Caix's ſpouſe, 
when diſengag'd from her mother's fond em- 
brace, ſaid, while vivacity and joy ſparkled in 
her alter'd features, Let us, my deareſt THIR- 
2A, chuſe the faireſt flowers to deck our bows 
er, delightſul ſeat of peace and happineſs! 
We'll ſtrip the bending branches of their luſci- 
ous load, to form the rich repaſt. This day, 
chis happy day, we'll conſecrate to mirth and 
innocent feſtivity; indulging every virtuous 
TAN we'll, with united hearts, welcome 
the new-born joy. She then with nimble feet, 
folow?d by THrrza, ran to prepare the ſweet 
refreſhing banquet, 

ADam and his ſpouſe, attended by their 
ens, walk'a ſlowly on, Ere they bad reach'd 
the bower, the active ſiſters bad, with laviſh 
tand, beſpread the green carpet: fruits of va- 
rious ſorts offer'd their juices, while variegat- 


ed flowers lent their odours, and chear'd the eye 


with their bright tints. Their feaſt was elegant; 


bat it was the elegance of nature: no darts of 


J-ath, hid in rich ſauces, ſtruck with inhoſpt« 
table blow the unthinking gueſt, Contentment 
iat on every face; in every eye beam'd ſweet 
--mplacency 3 Social converſe and unmix'd de- 
” cht gave rapidity to the flight of time, while 
e Unkheeded hours brought on mild evening. 


the bower, indulging domeſtic bliſs, the father 


bpation. The recollection of a good action dit. 
thing, my ſons, nothing but the practice of vir. 


us capable of the enjoyments of thoſe pure ſp 


with gratitudeand love the bleſſings of nature, 


children! believe a father, made wiſe by hy 
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BASE; 
BOOK II. 


ONO 
WHILE the firſt family of the world were Tr 


of mankind thus ſpoke :—Tt is now, my chil- 
dren, you experience the delight of ſelf appro- 


fuſes a pleaſing ſerenity through the foul, No- 
tue, can render us truly happy. Virtue makes 


rits who ſurround the throne of GoD. White 
we follow the dictates of reaſon, while we enjoy 


and have humble hope and confidence in Gov 
our Maker, we anticipate the delights of Hea- 
ven; but if we ſuffer our paſſions to degrade 
and ſubdue us, inquietude, diſtreſs, and miſery 
will darken all our proſpects: in vain will the 
heavens ſmile, in vain will the fruitful earth 
pour forth her bounties, Believe me, my dem 


* 
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on fatal experience, the joys of ſin are followed 
by ſhame, ſorrow, and bitter repentance. - O 
Eve ! continu'd Apam, once the dear part- 
ner of my diſtreſs, as now of my happineſs, 
could we have thought, when with ſtreaming 
eyes, and hearts torn with anguiſh, we took 
leave of Paradiſe, . that ſo much felicity was to 
be found on earth ? Never will the horrors of 
that dreadful hour be. effac'd from my mind. 
My father, return d Art, if the recital of 
pail griefs will not be Ates if the recol- 
lection will not throw a gloom on this hour of 
reconcilement and joy, gladly would I hear 
from thee the events of thy life, from that fatal | 
moment to ihe preſent time. 

All look'd on Adan with the eye of expec- 
tation; all feem'd plcas'd with the requeſt of 
Abies and the firſt of men reply'd, What, my 
children, can I refute in tlus day of joyful gra- 
tation ? 1 will relate to you the principal oc- 


currences of thoſe times of affliction aud grief, of 


conſolation and mercy, when Gop, even that 
Gon whom we had offended," deign'd to cheer 
by his promiſes fallen man. White, O Evs ' 
dear companion in every woe and in every de- 
light! ſhall I begin the itterefting nareative ? 
Shall it be from our firſt leaving the garden of 
&0.D'?—But I fee thy tears, already flow, My 
| 212 * . 
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tears, return'd our generous mother, are now 


thoſe of devout thankfulneſs and humble love, 
not the bitter ones of ſhame, ſorrow, and ſad 
regret. Begin, dear Apam, at my taking a 
laſt look on the forfeited ſeat of bliſs, In that 


"dreadful moment, ſhame and remorſe for the 


paſt, and. agonizing fear for the future, rais'd 
ſuch a conflict in my wretched boſom, that I 


ſunk into thine arms, wiſhing for the immediate 


execution of a threatening rhat was to confound 
me with my original duſt, What I then felt, 
permit me to defceribe. Thy tenderneſs for me 


will, I know, make thee paſs too lightly over 
the melting ſcene. 


The angel of the Lox p, on white counte- 


nance ſhone benignity and ſoft compaſſion was 


commiſſion'd to drive us out of Paradiſe, He 
ſooth'd us with gentle words, cheer'd us with ; 


promiſes, and bid us hope and put our truſt in 


the clemency of our All-merciful CREATOR: 
but the ſword in his hand flam'd terribly, At 
Eden's gate he ſtopp'd. I guard, ſaid he, this 
paſſage; no more muſt enter here aught their 


defiles. We were now tfavellers on the vaſt 
earth; Paradiſe was irretrievably loſt; the 


country we croſsid ſeem'd one wide and dreary 
deſert ; no fruitful trees, no flow'ry ſhrubs, 
no fertile {pot cheer'd our fad eyes. Apam 
held my kand. I frequently caſt deſpairing looks 
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towards the ſcat of loſt fehcity, not preſuming 
to raiſe my guilty eyes to the victim of my fol- 
ly, and companion of my miſery. Sorrow bent 
his head to the ground, and we walk'd on diſ- 
trels'd and ſilent. Ap AM furvey'd, with anxious 
eye, the uncultivated earth, then caſt a pitying 
look at me, and, to ſooth my overflowing ſor- 
rowe, gently vrefo'd me to his breaſt, _ 

We had aſcended an high hall, and now go- 
ing down the declivity, every ſtep diminiſh'd 
our view of Eden : my heart was rent with 
agony, and my grief depriv'd me of motion: 
Now, now, cry'd I, fobbing, I L behold for the 
laſt time, Paradiſe, my native foil : bleſt ſeat 
of innocence and joy, for the laſt time I behold 
_ thee ! Ye flowers, once cultivated by my care- 
ſul band, who now enjoys your ſweets 2 What 
eye is charm'd with your bright colours? Ye 
trees, who now ſhall prop your loaded branches? 
who now ſhall taſte your rich produce? Delight- 
ful bowers farewell !-farewell, dear ſhades 1 
no more ſhall theſe ſad eyes behold your Vere 


dure, baniſh'd for ever from your ſweet re- I 
treats l Twas there, dear partner of my fin ang 
ſhame ! thou aſk'd of Heaven an help-mate, to 
double and to ſhare thy bliſs. Alas ! thy prayer 
was granted, and thine own fide produc'd thy 


ruin. Our Maxex form'd us pure and ſpotleſs, 
Da 
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W hile innocent, the happy ſpirirs, who behold 
the face of Gov, deign'd with complacency to 
vißt our bleſt abode : deign'd to inſtruct us in 
our duty; to warn ns of our danger. What 
are we now ?2—dreadful degradation! O Anany 
thy perfidious wife has invotv'd thee, by her 
ſeductions, in fin and forrow, Yet, dear accom- 
plice, to whom with awe I raiſe my pitying eye, 
do not hate me! Thou haſt a right to eine me; 
but, O dear ſpouſe! if 1 may ſtill call thee 


by that tender name, uſe it not! for thou art 


my ſole ſupport. By that God whom we have 
_ offended, by the cheering promiſes of his indul- 
gent goodneſs, I conjure thee not to forſake 


me! All I requeſt is, that 1 may follow and 
ferve thee, —-I will watch thy looks—T will an⸗ 


ticipate thy commands ; happy, if my obedi- 
ence, my weak ſervices, gain from thee a pitying 
{mile, a look of ſoft compaſſion. 

Here my ſtrength and voice fail'd; I was 
finking to the earth, but my dear kufband 
caught me in his arms, and preſs'd me, with a 
look of affedtion, to his heart, O Evs, he 
ery'd, whom I ſtill, and always will, tenderly 
love, let us not. nen our keen diſtreſs by 
felf-reproach. Our God, in the midſt of pu- 


of niſhment, has remember'd mercy. He has ſoft- 


ened his chaſtiſements by his promiſes. Veil'd 
as theſe promiſes are in a ſacred obſcurity, the 
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DiviNE Goobxxss appears with ſenſible radi- 
ance, and we WILL hope in His mercy. We 
will not reproach ourſelyes— we will not re. 
proach each other. O my deareſt ! had God 
only conſulted his juſt indignation, where ſhould 
we both have been now? We will praiſe Him 
tor His  Zoodnels ; our lips ſhall bleſs his name. 
Our voice ſhall only be heard in thankſgiving 
humble ſupplications, and expreſſions of dear 
ment and love, Our Jupce is omniſcient: 
with Him there 1s no darkneſs, He ſees the | 
humiliation of our ſouls : He beholds our grati= 

rude, our fincere contrition : He knows our 
W caknels, and will accept of our feeble efforts to 
regain perfection. Embrace me, my deareft 
wife ! Let us, by mutual tenderneſs and act 
of kindneſs, endeavour to alleviate our ca- 
lamity. 

Apan ceas'd freaking, His words and ten- 
der careſſes gave eaſe to my oppreſs'd heart, and 
ſtrength and activity to my enfeebled limbs. We 
proceeded to the bottom of the hill, where we 
found a grove of poplars, which extended to the 
foot of a rock, Eye then giving her huſband 
a look of affection, was ſilent, and Avpan thus 
continued? 

We advanc'd, my children, thro? the grove, 
and found in the rock a cavity that . 
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grotto. See, deareſt Eve, faid I, Ke the con. 
venicnce offer'd us by nature: this grotto will 
afford us ſhelter, and this pure ſpring, that 
murmuring flows frem its fide, will flake our 
thirft, We'll here prepare our lodging: but, 
my deareſt wife, before we ſleep, I muſt ſecure 
the entrance, to keep us from being ſurpris'd by 
nocturnal enemies. What enemies ? return'd 
Ev, with emotion: What enemies have we to 
fear? Haſt thou not remark*d, my love, ſaid I, 
that the curſe of our fin has fallen upon the 
whole creation? The bands of friendſhip are 
broken between the animals, and the weak are 
now become the prey of the ftrong. I have 
ſeen a young lion purſue with fatal rage a 
frighted roe. I have beheld a war in the air 
among the birds. We can no longer claim a 
right to command the animals: the ſpotted leo- 
pard, the brindled lion and fierce tiger, uo more 
fawn on us, nor play their wanton gambols in 
our ſight, but caſt againſt us frigbtful roarings, 
while their blazing eyes threaten deſtruction. 
We will try to gain, by our kindneſs, thoſe ' 
among the beaſts that are moſt tractable, and 
Providence has given us reaſon, which will 
teach us to ſecure. ourſelves from the moſt 
ſavage. 

Evz, with timid looks, keeping we in her 
fight, went 10 gather flowers and Jeaves to 


THE DEATH OF ABEL 13 
form our bed, and fruit for our repaſt, In 
the mean time I ſecur'd the entrance of the 
grotto with entwin'd brambles. My ſpouſe, 
haſten'd by fear, quickly perform'd her taſk, 
and returning, reſted berſel before me on the 
tender graſs. 

We ſoon after enter'd the 55 and Fo | 
ing ourſelves on our bed of intermingled leaves 
and flowers, began our frugal meal, ſeaſon' d. 
however, with mutual endearments and grateful 
couverſe ; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly 
obſcur'd the declining ſun. It ſpread over 
our heads with increaſing darkneſs, and the 
black veil which cover'd the earth ſeem'd to 
preſage the deſtruction of all nature. A tem- 
peſtuous wind aroſe ; it bellowed in the mpun- 
tains; it overthrew the trees of the foreſt. 
flames darted from the clouds, and loud burſts 

of thunder augmented the horrors of this tre- 
mendous ſcene. Eve, ſtruck with terror, threw 
herſelf, ſcarce breathing, into my arms, and 
clingiag to my . breaſt, cry'd, He comes I—be 
comes! in flames he comes to bring the threg- 
ten'd death !--How dreadful For my in 
He comes to give death to us, aud to all na- 
ture !—=O Apan !—O my love 1— Here her 
voice faild, and ſhe remain'd trembling and 
pale on my boſom, Be calm, my love Acry'd: 
eompoſe thyſelt } We will with bended knees 
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and contrite hearts adore our Gop, who in ter- 


rible majeſty, comes riding on the clouds. His 
thunders proclaim his approach: the darting 
fires mark his paſſage. O Thou ETerxaLty 
who with henignity and goodneſs temper'd the 
inſupportable radiance of Thy dignity, when 1 
firſt came from Thy creating hand, Thou art 
terrible in judgment, yet ſuffer us not to be 
conſumed by thy wrath ! Deſtroy us not, O 
Gop ! in Thy hot diſpleaſure. 

We then proftrated ourſelves at the entrance 
of the grotto, and with pale countenances aud 
trembling lips, offer'd up our adorations, ex» 
peQting when our awful JupGe would from the 


clouds pronounce by his thunders, Die, ye un- 


grateful ! and let the earth that bore you be 
diſſolv'd by the fire of my indignation. 

The clouds now pour'd forth their torrents: „ 
livid flames no longer flaſh'd from the heavens, 
and the thunder roll'd at a diſtance, I raiſed 
my head from the ground, ſaying, Tae Al- 


_ MIGHTY, my dear Eyk, hath paſs'd by. He 


hath not deſtroyed the earth: we are yet per- 
mitted to live, He hath rememher'd His pro- 


miſes. ErERNAL Wisbom, EVERLASTING 


Turn, repenteth not. He will fulfil the de- 
ligns of his mercy ; and thy ſeed, O Evz! 


ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſerpent, 


We arole, ad were comforted. The heavens 


/ 
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reſum'd their brightneſs, and the ſetting ſun 
ſpread a mild radiance thro? the ſky, like the 
luminous track we uſed to behold in Eden, when 
legions of angels were carry'd above our heads 
on the flying clouds, Silence reign'd over the 
moiſt fields: the herbage and flowers, till glit- 
tering with the drops of Heaven, glow'd with 

more than uſual beauty. The departing ſun 
darted on us his laſt beams, while we celebrated 
with revercacial awe, and thankful love, the 
viidom, power, and mercy of our CREATOR. 
Thus paſs'd the firſt day after our leaving 
Paradiſe, The ruddy evening gave place to the 
grey twilight, and ſoon the earth was only en- 
lighten'd by the moon's feeble rays, We now, 
for the firſt time, were Chill'd by the cold of 
the night, tho? a few hours before we had al- 
moſt fainted under the ardent rays of the 
ſcorcking ſun at noon. Our beneficent Max RR 
had condefcended to gird ohr loins with W 
leins „ beaſts, before our leaving Paradiſe, ta 
ſhew that He had not withdraws from us His 
iuccouring band; in theſe we wrapt ourſelves, 
aid lying down on our leafy bed, hand in hand, 
waited the approach of ſleeps 
Ds the relief of - the weary, at, length | 
ane; but it was unaccompany'd with that ſoft, 
0 that ſweet delight, which bleſt our lum · 
vers while innocent. Our imagination then 
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preſented none but ſmiling and agreeable 
images: inquictude, fear, and remorſe, did not 
then keep ns waking the tedious hours of dark- 
neſs, nor mingle in our dreams with fantaſtic 
phantoms, The heavens were however calm, 
and our reſt was undiſturb'd: but, oh } how 
different from that delicious night when I led 
thee, my ſpouſe, for the firſt time, to the nup- 
tial bower ? The flowers and edoriferous rub! 
Charm'd with new ſweetneſs, Never was che 
warbling of the nigbtingale ſo barmonicus : ne- 
ver did the pale moon ſhine with fuck radiance | 
—But why do I dwell on images that awake 
my grief, now huſh'd to ſilence ? 

We flept till the morning fun had dry'd up 
the limpid dew, Wheu we awoke, we found 
ourſelves refreſh'd and fitted for iaboiur, and en- 
joy'd with delight and gratitude the harmony of 
the birds, who were celebrating, with their 
ſweeteſt notes, the renew'd light, Their num- 
ber was yet but ſmall ; for there were then 
no other animals on the earth but thoſe who, 
inſtructed by Divine inſtinct, had after the fall W* 
| fled from Paradiſe, that the Garden of the Lozo MF 

might not be dehPd by death. 1 
Wo offer'd up our adorations at the entrance 
of the grotto; after which I ſaid to Evs, We 
will, my love, go farther, and view this im- 


menſe country: our All- mereiful Gop lun 
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given us liberty of choice, We may fix our 


wode where the earth is moſt fertile; where 
Nature is moſt profuſe of her beauties. Seeſt 
thou, Eves, that river, which, like a huge ſer- 
zent, winds in bright ſlopes through the mea. 
ows ? The hill on its bank ſeems, at this diſ- 
ance, like a garden full of trees, and its top is 


zover'd with verdure, My dear ſpouſe, return'd 


Eve, preſſing myhand to her boſom, I ſhall 
ollow with delight the ſteps of thee, my con- 


zuctor and guard. We will purſue our walk | 


owards the hill. 


We were going on, when we ſaw, juſt above. 
"ur heads, a bird fly with feeble wing: its Teas 
mers were rough and diſorder'd ; it caſt forth 


plaintive cries, and, having flutter'd a little in 
he air, ſunk down without ſtrength among the 
buſhes, Evs went to ſeek it, and beheld another 
ic without motion on the graſs, which that we 

lad before ſeen ſeem'd to lament. My ſpouſe, 


ſtooping over it, examin'd it with fixed atten- 
ion, and in vain try'd to rouſe it from what 


lhe believ'd to be ſleep. It will not wake! ſaid 


ſhe to me, in a fearful voice, laying the bird 
rom her trembling hand.--It will not wake! 
It will never wake more! She then burſt 


nto tears, and ſpeaking to the lifeleſs bird, ſaid, 
las! the poor bird that pierc'd my ears with 
18 cries Was Wen thy mate. It is 11 
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8 THE DEATH OY ABEL, 
it is 1! unhappy that I am, who have brought 
miſery and grief on every creature! For my {iy 
theſe pretty harmleſs animals are puniſh'd, H: 
tears redoubled. What an event! laid ſhe, tura- 
ing to me. How ſtiff and cold it is! It has nei 
ther voice nor motion : its joints no longer bend; 
its limbs refuſe their office. Speak, Abau, i 
this death? Ah! it i. Hog I tremble ! Ay 
ey cold runs thro' my bones. If the death with 
which we are threaten'd is like this, how tern 
ble !-— What, deareſt ADAM! would become 
ol me, if, like the feather'd mate = this poo 
bird, I am left behind to mourn ? Or what df 
thee, if death tear me from thy fond arms 
Should God create another Evz to fill my for 
feited place in thy lov'd boſom, ſhe will not 
cannot love like me, thy partner in diſtreſs an 
baniſhment ! Unable to ſay more, ſhe wept 
ſhe fobb'd, and her exprellive eyes, tender} 
fix*'d on mine, made my feeling heart partal4 
ber anguiſh. I preſs'd her to my breaſt ; kit; 
| her cheek, and mix'd my tears with. her's 
Ceaſe, deareſt EYE] I ery'd, theſe fond cm 
plairits, Dry up thy tears, Have conſidenc: 
in the Sur zue BerxnG, who governs all Hi 
creatures by His inhnite wiſdom ! Though 1 
cannot penetrate into the deſigns of His pron 
dence; thong His majeftic tribuoal is ſur 
rounded by darkneſs, we may teſt aſſur'd, t ha 
Mercy and Love remain near His throne, Why 
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my love, ſhould we anticipate misfortunes ? 
Why ſhould we, guided by a gloomy imagina- 
tion, ſeek for them in futurity ? Was our rea- 


ſon given us only to make us wretched'? Shall 


we ungratefully turn our eyes from the repeated 
inſtances of the loving kindneſs and tender mer- 

cy of our Go, at the hazard of plunging our- 
ſelves iu milery by our blindneſs ? It is His wiſ- 
dom, and His goodneſs, that regulate and ap- 


ble confidence, proceed under His direction, and 


out ſeeking to know what He hath not conde- 
ſcended to reveal, 


We now advanc'd to the eminence; Its gen- 
tle aſcent .was almoſt cover'd with buſhes and 


branches form'd an extenſive ſhade, which was 


menſe, that the fight was only bounded by the 


touch the dittant mountains, Here, ſaid I, 
dearelt love, we will fix our abode. This 8 


Point what ſhall befall us. Let us, with hum- 


devoutly acquieſce in His appointments, with 


fertile ſhrubs. On the ſummit, in the midſt of 
froit-trees, grew a lofty cedar, whoſe thick 


render'd more cool and delightful by a limpid 
brook, that ran in various windings among the 
flowers. This ſpot afforded a proſpect ſo im- 


dulky air; the ſky, forming a concave around 
us, that app where-cver we turn'd, La 


is a faint ſhadow of Patadiſe, whoſe bliſsful 
bow'rs we mult never more behold, Receive us, 
majeſtic cedar, under thy ſhade! Ve trees f 
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various taſte and hue, refreſh and ſuſtain us with 
your delicious fruits; never mall we gather the 
ſweet produce without gratitude z it ſhall be the 
reward of our attentive care and laborious -cul- 
tivation. O Gop Omx120TenT, who reigneſt 
in Heaven, look with a propitious eye on this 
our dwelling ! Lend an ear of compaſſion to the 
ſupplications, receive with favour the praiſes, 
and thankſgivings, which we, Thy frail offeat- 
ing creatures, ſhall never ceaſe to ſend up to- 
words Thy celeſtiai throne, through the ſpreading 
branches of theſe trees! Here, my deareſt wile, 
we ſhall obtain, by the ſweat of our brows, our 
ſupport, - Under theſe ſhades thou ſhalt bring 
forth with pain. From hence will our offspring 
ſpread themſelves over the wide earth. Here too 
death ſhall one day viſit us, and we ſhall be con- 
founded with our original duſt. O Loxp Gon, 
our Maker, ſhower down 'Thy bleflings on the 
profane abode of us finners ! While'I thus ut- 
ter'd the devout breathings of my. ſoul, Eve 
was proſtrate on the earth by my ade; her 
hands were elevated: her eyes ſwam in tears, 
and were rais'd towards Heaven in holy ecſtaſy. 

I now began to conſtruct our habitation un- 
der the ſhade of the ſpreading cedar. I fix'd in 
the earth a circle of ſlrong flakes, and interwove 
them with flexible twigs, While 1 was thus em- 
ploy'd, EVvx was conveying the ſtream among 
the flowers; gathering ripe fruits; ſupporting, 
with ſmall Ricks, the bending Kalk; of the va- 
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riegated ſhrubs, and pruning their luxuriant 


branches. Then it was that we began to eat 
our bread by the ſweat of our brows. 


J went to the river to fetch reeds to cover our 


cottage : there I ſaw five ewes, white as the 
ſouthern clouds, and with them a young ram, 
fecding by the ſide of the water, I approach'd 
them without noiſe, fearing they would fly me, 
like the tiger. and the Fon, who, before our 
{ual tranſgreſſion, us'd to play with the kid or 
the lamb at our feet, But, inſtead of endea- 
vouriug to eſcape me, they ſuffer*d me to ſtroke 
their fieeces, and I drove them before me with 
a reed to our hill, where I intended they ſhould 


for the future feed, Evx was buſy in erecting 


a bower, and did not, immediately on my re- 
turn, obſerve my little flock ; but they ſoon 
diſeovered themſelves by their bleating, She 
flarted at the ſound, and dropp'd the boughs 
from her hand thro? fear; but ſoon recovering, v 


ſhe cry'd, with joy in her countenance, O | 


Avpan } they are gentle and fond as in Paradiſe, 
Welcome, pretty animals! ye ſhall live with 
us. All ye want is here. Ye need not ſtray; 


for here are flowery paſtures, fragrant herbage, | 


and a elcar fpring. Your innocent ſporting will 


give us delight, while we attend to our trees 


aud flowers, Yes, harmleſs creatures ! ſhe con- 


tinu'd, patting, their woolly backs, ye ſhall 


E 2 
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be my flock, and I will be your indulgent 
miſtreſs. . 

Our little dw elling was now compleated, and 
we were enjoying the cool breezes at its en- 
trance, and filently ſurveying the diſtant coun- 
try, when Eye ſaid, My deareſt love, how beau- 
tifully is the proſpect before us vatiegated! How 
fertile, how full of bleſſings is this carth, which 
we thougit ſo barren 3 Let us, to the fruits aud 
Dowers which the hill already yields, add thoſe 
That grow on its borders, and our abode will 
have a faint reſemblance of Eden's delightful 

thades. Ah! the added with a ſigh, it will 
then bear but the ſame proportion of likeneſs to 
Paradiſe, as that does to the bliſsful ſeats of the 
angels, which the heavenly meſſengers, who in 
our happy days of innocence condeſcended to 
viſit us, deſcrib'd in ſuch glowing gelours. 0! 
thou garden of the Logp, how delightful were 
thy ſweet retreats ! how did thy gay tiats charm 
the eye! how did thy luſcious fruits, thy are- 
matic fragrance, feaſt the ſenſes ! Whatever 
neceſſity requir'd all the uſeful, all the agreea- 
ble, were there in rich profuſion, O my ſpoule ! 
compared with that luxuriant ſpot, what is all 
about us but dry fterility ? This earth, under 
the Divine malediction, ſeems unable to produce, 
in the ſame lands, that ſweet variety, that hap- 
py diverſity, that charm'd us in Edea's bowers. 
We muſt now ſeck the different productions in 
Adiſtant places. I have ſeen too, that not only 
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animals are the prey of death: be ftretches his 
wide domain; he tyrannizes over the whole 
carth, and makes rude havock in the world of 
vegetation, O Apam ! what fruits have I be- 
held drop from their branches, ſpoilt, and full 
of black rottenneſs ! what flowers wither on 


their talks ! The trees are difrob'd of their ver- 


dure by the ſpoiler Death, I have obſerv'd too 
that young leaves ſupply the place of thoſe that 
are fallen, and that the ſeeds of dead flowers, 


eaſt into the earth, produce new ones, We, 


Avan, muſt thus one day wither and die, and 
our children ſhall ſucceſſively grow up and 
flouriſh, 


She ceas'd ſpeaking, and I, deeply affeied 
by her words, made anſwer, Dear Eve! were 


our loſs only the gay verdure, the fruits and 
flow 


cred ſpot which our Max ER bleſs'd by his im- 
mediate preſence. There, veiling his unſup- 
portable radiance, He walk'd among the beg 
while all Nature celebrated the approach of 

Dir in reyerential ſilence. Tho' form'd of 
the duſt, my proſtratious were accepted. The 
ALMIGHTY condeſcended to hear His creature, 
and vouchſaf'd to anſwer, with benignity, a frail. 


worm, Alas! we have, by (Our; diſobedience, i 
loſt thas privilege: guilty as we are e can no 
more hoͤpe to converſe with la ee : 
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This, this calls for our lamentations and our 
tears. Will the Gop of Heaven viſit a land under 
His curſe? Will the Mos r Horx dwell among 
finners ? He looks down from the ſcats of bliſs ; 
He regards, with an eye of compaſſion, our po- 
nitence and tears, and His huunties exceed every 
hope our wretchedneſs could form. Even the 
bright ſpirits of Heaven are his meſſengers ; 
they execute his orders on this dark globe; but, 
alas ! our polluted eyes are now unworthy to 
behold them 1 They perform the taſk aſſign'd, 
without deigning to become viſible to finful man, 
and then ſoar, with haſty wing, from this ſeat 
of corruption, now fit only to be the reſidence 
of beings under the curſe of their Sovzx REIGN. 
Thus were we holding converſe and caſting 
aur melancholy eyes on the country before us, 
when a reſplendent cloud deſcending, glidgghgo- 
wards us, and reſted on our hill. From it Rep? 

a radiant form, wearing on has face a majeſtic 
mile. We haſbly aroſe ; we bow'd our heads, 
agd the celettial meſſenger thus. ſpoke ; He 
whoſe throne is in the higheſt Heaven has heard 
your complaints. Go, ſaid He, and inform 
thoſe children of affliction, that My preſence 
is not circumfcrib'd by the circuit of Heaven ! 
it extends to all the work of My hands. Whence 
has the ſun its invigorating heat ? Who teaches 
the flars-to run their courſes ? Why does the 
earth bring forth its fruit, and day and night 
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regularly ſucceed each other? "Who preſerves 
the various animals? In Me they live, move, 
and have their being. What keeys thee, Aba n, 
from ſinking into corruption? I am near. thee-: 
1 ſuſtain thee by» My power: 1 guard thee by 
My providence and know tbe ſecret breath. 


ings of thy ſoul, and all the purpoſes of thine 


bent 
The luminous ſphere, that encompaſs'd the 
angel, reach'd even to me. Fill'd with devout 


ecitaſy, I lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. 


How great, beyond conception, faid I, are the 
favours of the LoxpD ! He beholds our rebel 
edneſs with compaſſion: He ſends His angels 
to give us comfort. O effulgent ſpirit ! I ſtand 
confounded and abaſh'd before thee, How 
fall I, finful man that I am, dare to ſpeak to 
ehe unoffending meſſenger of Heaven, ar. 
riy'd in light and purity ? Yet, O benevolent 
angel permit me to mention the ſad apprehen - 
ſons and fears that oppreſs my heart. That 
{50D is every where preſent, I readily believe. 
ice Him in His works: 1 feel Him in His 
roodMeſe and tender mercies. That the Mosr 
tien, a Being perfect in purity, ſhoul* more 
'ntimately communicate Himſelf to a worm de- 
fi'd with fin, I do not preſume to expect. What 
1 dread is, that when man ſhall be multiply'd on 
the earth, he will be eſttang' d from Gon his 
Maker. I have fallen L my children may ads 


. 
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fall—fall into more horrid depths z and thus, 


being more and more debas'd, their wretched- 
neſs will increaſe. The time will come, when 


I ſhall be no longer with them, to inform them, 
and give, in my own perſon, evident proofs of 
the loving kindneſs and compaſſion of the Lorp, 
?Tis true, the ſmalleſt inſect will declare His 


beneficence: but f Gop continues to hide His 
face from man, will not the voice of Nature be | 


ton weak to firike his mind! > Will not the idea 
of Derry be totally loſt, or at leaſt, confound» 
ed in darkneſs and obſcurity ?—This thought 


gives my foreboding hcart exquiſite anguiſh. 14 


tremble with horror, when my gloomy imagina- 


tion repreſents to my view millions of creatures 


ſunk in difireſs and guilt, who may exccrate me 
as the cauſe of their blindneſs and miſery, 

Father of men, reply'd the angel, with aſpect 
benign, He in whom, and by whom, all things 
exit; will not forſake thine offspring, Often 
will they, by their tranſgreſſions, preſumptu- 
#ſly affront the Majeſty of Heaven. Often 
will their fins cry aloud for vengeance. The Ar- 
MIGHTY will graſp His thunder, and dllplay 
the terrors of His judgments. The guilty 
ſhall tremble in the duſt : the finner ſhall 
cry out in agony, Dreadful is the wrath of 
Gov! who can ſtand before it? But more 


often will He make himſelf known in kindneſs; 


He will delight to ſhew fayonr to the repenting 
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ehildren of men. Mercy and compaſſion d well 
always with Him; judgment is His ſtrange 
work, Tie will raiſe from among thy poſterity 
ac whole minds He will enlighten. They, aſ- 
btes by the Spirit of God, ſhalt call their bre- 
thren to repentance, Sinners ſhall hearken, and 
foriaking the ways of ſenſuality and profaneneſs, 
halt worſhip a Being of ſpotleſs purity, in ſpirit 
and in truth, He will lend among them pro- 
ts and holy perſons, whoſe mnutfion he will 
cuidence by miracles ; theſe choſen oi the Logp 
{al cure the dileas'd, raile the dead, and do 
many wonderful works. 'Theic ſhall makeknown 
the judgments of the MosT Hie: they ſhall 


* Wotlare His condeſcenſion and grace hey ſhall 
© Wioretel What will happen in diſtant periods of 
a time, and the accompliſhment of their prophe- 
- cics will teach men that the ETzxNAL overe 


>? [MWiiics and directs, according to His good plea- 
lure, and the merciful deſigns of his providence, 
events that appear, to ſhort-ſiglited mortals, the, 
work of a blind chance, Often will He peak to 
the ſons of menby His angels; frequently in pro- 


J {Wirics : and there will be ſome righteous perſons 0 
28 3 whom He will, with infinite goodnels, more A | 
all ntimately manifeſt Himſelf : to them He will | | 
of peak face to face; j till at length ſhall be | 
de ncr'd in the great myſtery of the ſalvation of, / ; | 
ſs: ankind, when the ſeed of the woman Mall by ll. 
ing Wi. the wo ad 8 bead. all 


— 
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The angel was ſilent, and I, encourag'd by the | 


congeſcenſion and ſweetneſs of his look, reply'd, 


O celeflial friend! if thou wilt yet allow me, 


frail 2s ] am, to call thee ſo; and why ſhould 
I doubt it! fiace thou can'ſt not hate him whom 
the Exer nai docs not hate—him for whom 
the Divine clemency manifeſts itſelf with 
ſach ſplendor as ſtrikes the heavenly hoſt with 
admiration, and ſurpaſſes the power of words to 
expreſs, when the adoring ſoul, humbled in the 
duſt, attempts to pour forth its gratitude— Tel 
me, lucid ſpirit, if it permitted thee to gray 
trom the obſcurity with which they are {ur 
rounded, thoſe auguſt myſteries tell me, what 
is the import of the promiſe, The ſecd of thi 
woman ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's acad ; and wha 
is meant by the curſe denounc'd againtt, man 
Thou ſhalt die. Nothing that the Mosr Hics 
permits me to reveal, anſwer' d the angel. wil 
I hide from thee, 
Exc then, O Apan! on thy tranſgreſlin 
the Divine command, Gop ſaid to the happy 
ſpirits who worſhip before Him, Man hath dil 
Cbey*d me, he ſhall die! A denſe cloud fuddun 
ly encompals'd-the eternal throne, and a deef 
filence reign'd thro! the whole expanſe of Ha 
ven: the celeſtial hoſt were fill'd with conf. 
nation; but ſoon the darkneſs diſpers'd, and tht 
2 ot che HIGHEST again reſoundes frot 
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he barps of the angels. Never did Gop mani- 
e Himſelf with ſuch luſtre and magnifſicence, | 
it in that memorable inftant when His crea- l 
ive voice call'd the ſtars from non- exiſtence, and | 
His almighty word went on creating thro? the 1 
mmeuſity of ſpace, The adoring angels were | 
n cager expectation of what was to follow | j 
his anuſual pomp, when the majeſtic voice of 
d ſounded through the arch of Heaven, ut- | 
ering theſe words of benignity and grace: L | 
vill not withdraw My favour from the ſinner. | 
o My infinite Mercy the earth ſhall bear wit- 
eis. Of the woman ſhall be born an Avenger, 
ho ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſerpent. Hell 
hall not rejoice. in this victory. Death ſhall 
ole its prey. Ye Heavens, ſhew forth your 
3 Thus ſpake the Erzxnat. The 
2ze of His glory Tala have been too ſtrong 
maar even the eyes of archangels, had not a thin 
loud temper'd its inſupportable radiance. The © 
leſt inhabitants of Heaven celebrated with joy I 
his great myſtery, and attun'd their golden i 
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refingWarps to the praiſes of the FaTner or S PIRITS, i 
la ppffhole tender mercies are over all His works, ll 
th ciHlow Gop will pardon the finner without of- i 


nding his juſtice, ſurpaſſes comprehenfion ; ll 
ut it is enough, ET EKNAL TrxuTH hath ſaig | 


a Ve know, and thou may'ſt alſo ref aflured, 3 il 
onſtel at Death, having loſt his power, can only dif... 15 
and sage the ſoul from its bonds. The body, that, 


elture of earth, ſhall return to the duſt, of 


— 
— 
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de gracious to thee, and to thy ſeed. There 


of this great promiſe : thou ſhalt build an altar 
on this hill, and offer on it a young lamb: [ 


burn thine offering, 


the angel, all that the MosT H IO thinks pro. 


ary on this globe as ye imagine. Curſt as this 


care, over the works of nature. The angel 


that I ſhall not attempt to deſeribe, No words 
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which it was form'd, while the immortal ſpirit, 
refin'd from all deflement, {hall be rais'd to 
Heaven, to partake there, with angels, archau- 


gels, and all the celeſtial hoſts, never-ending | 
felicity. 


Hear, Apa u, the order of thy Gop ! I vil 


ſhall be a ſigu between Me and thee, as the ſcal 


will, on My part, ſend down fire to conſume the 
victim. This ſacrifice thou ſhalt renew every 
year, and the flame ſhall 7 delocnd to 


1 have now told thee, firſt 11 men, 1 


per to reveal of his inſerutable decrees. I an 
alſo allow'd to ſhew thee, that ye are not fo ſoli- 


"earth is, ye are {till ſurrounded by pure ſpirits, 
who are commiſſioned to be your guard and de- 
fence, and order'd to preſide, . with watchiul 


then touching our eyelids, we. beheld beauties 


could give ideas that would do juſtice to the 
bright magnificence of the ſcene. All the coun- 
iy around was peopled with the children of 
Heaven, mote beautiful than Eyes when ſhe 
Arlt came from the hands of her Cs RA ron, anl 
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WM with ſoft reluctance, and modeſt grace, receiv'd 
ver welcome in my arms. | 

* Some were employ'd in collecting the light 
MW miſts that iſfu'd from the moiſt earth they 
bore them upwards on their expanded wings, 
and converted them into mild dews and fertiliz- 
ing mowers. Others lay reclin'd near purling 


ca prooks, watching leſt their fources ſhould fa 
8 and the plants they water'd be depriv'd of their 


humid aliment, Many were diſpers'd through 
che the open country, who preſided over the growth 


very of fruits, and {pread on the opening flowerg © 


| 10M azure, green and red, with every vivid hue, and, 


by breatbing on them, impregnated them with. | 


u'll fragrance, Some peopled the groves, employ'd 
pro · I in various offices: from the glittering wings of 
| an I theſe were wafted gentle breczes, which, paſſing 
 (oli-M through the foliage of the trees, hover'd cher 
3 this 
Urits, 


d de- 


the brooks and lakes. Some among theſe ce- 
letial labourers, having perform'd the taſk aſ- 


the flowers, and ſkymm'd along the ſurface of 


chllſizn'd them, were fitting in the ſhade, joining 


autid voices accompany'd the ſounding ſtrings of their 
words}? -4<n harps, and they ſang to the praiſe of the 


to the Mosr Hin, hymns, not to be heard by mor. 


a} Cars. "os | Sa 0 1 , BETS. "© 


4 d among our bowers ; in their gentle looks 


en ſhe 


5 ur eyes again became unable to behold the 


ucld commiſeration of our diſtreſs. But now 
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heavenly effulgence, and the rapturous ſcene dif. 
appear'd. . 
Tlicſe, which you have juſt beheld, ſaid the 
angel, are ſpirits commiſhion'd to watch over the 
productions of the earth: they are the appoint- 
ed aſſiſtants of Nature, and help to promote and 
complete her various works, according to the 
invariableand immutable laws of the great FIX ST 
Cavust. The CREATOR has given exiſtence to 
innumerable orders of beings, Even this earth, 
tho' under the curſe of the Mosr Hu, is full 
of beauty, and the admiring angels behold, on 
this globe, objects too ſublime for mortal fight, 
The delightful employment of ſome of theſe 
children of Heaven, is to watch over thy ſafety, 
O Apan ! to avert from thee unforeſeen misfor- 
tunes. They accompany thee in all thy ways: 
they aſſiſt thee in thy labours, and often turn 
even thy duappointments to thy advantage, 
bringing from an apparent evil a real good. 
They, with pleaſure behold thy domeſtic hap- 
pineſs. They are witneſſes of thy molt ſecret 
actions. A {mile of benevolence ſhews their 
Joy, when man, their charge, acts right: the 
frown of diſdain and ſorrow ſits on their brow, 
when he forgetshimſelf and his happineſs, Theſe, 
. In future ages, the Loap will employ to diſtri. 
bute plenty through the conntries He will de- 
liglit to bleſs, or to carry famine and deſolation 
s mong rebellious nations, when it ſhall pleaſe 
Him 46 regal them by His chaſtiſemeuts. 


be 
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The angel ceas'd ſpeaking. He caft on us 
2 look of mild condefcention, and was loſt to 
our eyes in a ſhining cloud, We proſtrated our- 
{elves on the earth with devout ecſtaſy, and hum · 
bly offer'd up our thankſgivings to our Bench. 
cient and all - merciful CxtaroR, 

{ immediately ſet up the altar, as the Lend 
bad commanded, on the ſummit of the hill: 
Eye employ'd herſelf in conſtructing around it 
2 little paradiſe. She brought from the ne igh- 
pouring plain the moſt beautiful and odotiferous 
flowers : theſe ſhe planted on all ſides of the al- 
tar, and; with cheerful labour, water'd them, 
cach morning and evening, from the clear ſtream 
that flow'd near our dwelling, O tutelar angels! 
{aid ſhe, in the midſt of her labour, complete 
the work of my hands; for, without your aid, 
iu vain ſhall I plant, in vain ſhall I water! May 
your kind cares, bright ſpirits, give theſe flow- 
ers more life, more beauty, more fragrance, 
than they had in their native ſoll ; for to the 
Logp of AlL this encloſure is chene i 5 
planted a ſpacious circle of trees around the holy 

altar, and their thick branches ſpread an awful 
no” that dispos'd the mand to devour con- 
temp! latlon. . : 

In theſe occupations we paſſed the dane 
enpos'd each day to the ſcorching ſun. Au- 
tumn artiv'd, and repaid our labour with its va- 
1045 frus. It drew near its cloſe; the loud 
ys al 
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blaſts of the north began to be heard, and the 
tops of the mountaius began to be cover'd with 
an hoar froſt, Not then knowing that the weak 
earth, which was exhauſted by the profuſe libe. 


rality of ſummer and autumn, wanted to recover 


her ſtrength by the reſt of winter, we ſaw, with 
grief, the ſadden'd face of Nature. In Eden 


we knew no change of ſeaſons: mild ſpring, gay 


Jummer, and plenteous autumn, charm'd there 
together, As the winter advanc'd, the face of 


nature wore increaſing gloom : the flowers wi- 
| ther'd on the ſtalks, and, if any yet ſurviv'd 


around the altar, they ſeem'd with drooping 


| heads, to mourn their approaching fall. The 


lateſt fruits fell from the trees, and the ſapleſs 
branches caſt their leaves, The clouds pour'd 


down torrents of rain, and the higheſt peaks of 


the mountains were cover'd with ſnow. We 
beheld this ſcene of deſolation with fear and 
anxiety. Should this, my deareſt Eve, ſaid I, 
be only the firſt effects of rhe curſe pronounc'd 


againſt this earth, and Gop continues to puniſh, 


me will be ſtripp'd of the ſmall remains of utili- 
ty and beauty which her degradatidh has left 


her: ſmall were they in compariſon of the de- 


lights of Paradiſe; yet they were ſufficient to 
ſoften our toil, and afforded u? many of the 
conveniences and bleſſings of life: but, if the 
Divixs malediction continues to ſpread de- 
ſtruction on this earth, how gloomy will be our 


days! What will become of our promis'd ol 
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ſpring ? Thus we mourn'd our melancholy fi- 
tuation: but, encuurag 'q by the promiſes of 
our Gop, we plac'd in Him an humble coufi- 
dence, Weendeavour'd to conſole each other, 

and to drive from our minds every thought of 
murmuring or diſcontent, and thankfully ador'd 
the Lox, in the midit of the dreaty horrors 
by which we were ſurrounded. 

We laid up for our winter ſupport thoſe 
fruits that had eſcap'd corruption and rotten- 
neſs, and, that they might be ſtill preſerv'd, we 
dry'd them by fire, I cover'd our cottage ane, 
and made a cloſer fgnce around, to keep out 
the cold and the rain. In the mean time our lit- 
tle flock languidly wander'd on the eminencc, 
gainiug a ſcanty ſupport by nipping the ſhort 
graſs that fill remain'd, or here and there 
{prung afreſh ; and I, for their farther relief, 

rang'd the country to ſeek them fodder, vhich 
1 carefully preſerv'd, left they ſhoujd periſh, if 
the rigour of winter increas d. 

Sad and flow paſs'd our days, white the cloud. 
ed {ky pour'd forth rain, and the bleak winds 
chill'd us with cold, But at length the genial 
ſun re-animated the earth, and brighten'd the 
neavens, while gentle winds chac'd the moiſt 
togs from the ſummits of the mountains, Re- 
viving Nature ſmiPd at the return of youth : 
the fields were again cloth'd in cheerful green; 


wnumerable flowers deck'd the paſtures, | and 
F 3 


mw 


1 * 
bd, 

* 
Bp 
Y 
1 

4 

1 
*F 


66 THE DEATH OF ABEL, 


ſeem'd to vie with the ſun in luſtre : the trees 
again began to ſhoot out their buds, and all Na. 
ture was full of new-born joy. Thus, crown'd 
with leaves and flowers, came amiable ſpring, 


that delightful morning of the year. 


The trees with which, I had ſurrounded the 


altar were pre-eminent in beauty, Eve ſaw, 
with inexpreſſible rapture, the flowers ſhe had 


planted on the holy ſpot recover their bloom, In 
vain, my children, ſhould I attempt to give you 
an idea of pur joyful eeſtaſy. We ran to the 
conſecrated circle, fill'd with devout gratitude, 
The ſun illumin'd the lagged ſpot with his pur- 
eſt radiance, Every creature ſeem'd to join in 
our praiſes of the Cxzaror. The flowers ex- 
hal'd their ſweeteſt odours : the trees extended 
the ſhade of their bloſſoming branches over the 
holy altar: the wing'd inſects that inhabited the 
tender graſs chirp'd forth their joy; while the 
birds on the ſpreading boughs of the trees, en- 
liven'd our devotion by their mellifluous har- 
mony. We caſt ourlelyes on our knees: tears 
of gratitude and joy burſt from our eyes, fell on 


the graſſy turf, and mingled with the dew of the 
morning. Our fervid prayer aſcended towards 


the Lox p of Nature, towards the Gor of Grace 
and Goodneſs, who had mercifully turn'd even 


the effects of his juſt diſpleaſure toour advantage. 


I now began to cultivate. a little field upon 


the hill, I caft ĩato the fertile earth ſome grains 
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' which I had preſery'd from the produce of au- 
tumn. I even enrich'd the land with ſeeds I had 
zather'd in the diſtaut country. Nature, chance, 
or reflection, often diſcover'd to me means to 
facilitate my labour. Often, too, ignorance of 
the ſeaſons, and of the proper ſoils for the dif- 
ferent productions, led me into errors. Fre- 
quently my imagination deceiv'd me, and I was 
d:{appointed when I had high hopes that 1 had 
found the art of contracting my labours. 1 
ſhould ſometimes have been without reſource, 
{12d not the gentle ſpirits, who watch'd over my 
happineſs condeſcended to enlighten me. 
One morning, as I caſt my eyes towards the 
altar, I beheld, with awe, the flame of the 
Lond burning over it. The riſing ſun gilded 
with his beams the aſcending ſmoke. Eurap- 
tur'd, I call'd to my beloved: See, deareſt. 
Evs 1 Iery'd ; fee the accompliſhment of the 
promiſe ! Behold the ſacred flame is come down 
on our altar! Let us go to it immediately. 
Lvery labour muſt now ceaſe, I will, as the AT- 
uur x hath commanded, Kill a young lamb. 
Halle, my love, and chuſe the fineſt flowers 
io ſtrew the ſacrifice ! I took the beſt of my 
lock; but, my children, it is impoſſible to 
give you a deſcription of what I felt, when I. 


vent to deprive the innocent animal of life, . 


trembling ſeiz d my hand; I was ſcarce able to 
bold the n wei ; and never could L 
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have brought my ſelf to give it death, had not 
my reſolution been animated by the exprefy 
command of the Author of Life. The very re- 
membrance of its endeavours to eſcape gives 
me pain, When I beheld its quivering limb. 
in the 1aſk moments of its exiſtence, an univer- 
ſal tremor ſhook my own ; and when it lay be. 
fore me, without ſenſe or motion, dreadful fore- 
bodings invaded my troubled foul. In obedience 
to the Divins command, I laid the bleeding 
lamb on the altar, and Eve ſcattered on it 
odoriferous flowers. We then proftrated our- 


| ſelves on the earth before it, with reverence and 


fear, and offer'd up our bumble praiſes to the 
Gov os TxuTH, who had thus ſolemnly veri- 
fy'd his promiſes, An awful filence reign'd a- 
round us, as if Nature celebrated the preſence 
of her God. In this perfe& calm our raviſh'd 
ears were charm'd with the minſtrelſy of Hea- 
ven, The angels that hover'd over us join'd in 
our devout praiſes, The flames ſoon conſum'd 
the ſacrifice, and on its cxtin&ion, which was 
ſudden, an aromatic odour diffus'd itſelf through 
the far extended country, 
A little after this folemn day of reconciliation, 


I was going at ſun-ſet, to reſt myſelf, after the 
fatigue of the day, near my beloved, I aſcend- 


ed the hill: ] ſought for her in vain in our cot- 
tage: I look'd for her, with anxiety, in the ſha- 
dy bower, At length I found her, pale ant 


de. 
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ithout ſtrength, at the fide of the ſpring, and 


thee, Cain, my firſt-horn, lying on her boſom, 


The pains of child-birth had ſeiz'd her while ſhe 
was employ'd in her ordinary labours near the 
brook, She was bedewing thine infant face with 
tears of joy. At ſight of me, ſhe cry'd, with 
a ſmile, 1 ſalute thee, father of men! The 
Loxn hath aſſiſted me in the hour of diſtreſs: I 
have brought forth this ſon, to whom I have 
give: the name of Cain, O thou dear firſt- 
bor! ſaid ſhe, the Lorg hath favourably re- 
garded the hour of thy birth; may all thy days 


be conſecrated to His praiſe. ! Haw weak, how 


helpleſs is he that is born of a woman ! May'f 
thou, dear infant, rife as a young flower in the 
ſpring ! May thy life be a ſweet perfume offer'd 
up to Heaven! I then took thee, my firſt-born, 
in my arms. I falute thee, ſaid I to Eve, I 


ſalute thee, mother of men! The Lob be 
praiſed, who hath aſſiſted thee in thy diſtreſs ! 


L ſalute thee, Cain, firſt of human beings who 


gave pain to thy mother; firſt of the human 


race who enter'd into life to leave it by death. 


O Gop'! continu'd I, look down from Thy 
throne, and regard with compaſſion this Thy 


feeble creature | Shed Thy gracious benediction 
on the morning of his life ! It ſhall be my de- 
lightful taſk to inſtruct his young mind: 1 will 


ſew him the miracles of Thy grace: Tn wil! 


ach him the wonders of Thy love, Mori 
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and evening his infant lips ſhall be taught tg 
ſound forth Thy praiſe. O! deareſt Evs, 
mother of men, I cry'd in the tranſport of my 


heart, a race without number ſhall flowih lf 


around thee, This myrtle was, like thee, 1o- 
litary till the tender fuckers ſprang from the ma- 
ternal root. When mild ſpring ſhall clothe it 
with new verdure, the firſt ſhoots will produce 


others, and, in time, this fingle myrtle ſhall 


form a little aromatic grove. In the fame man. 
ner (let this proſpect conſole thee in thy preſent 


weakneſs) in the ſame manner ſhall our offspring 


multiply around this eminence, We ſhall, from 


its ſummit, ſee their peaceful dwellings adory 


the plain: we ſhall ſee them, if death delays 
its approach long enough to permit us—we ſhall 
ſee them lend each other mutual aſſiſtance, #5 
gain the proviſions, the convenicncies, and the 
ſweets of life, Often will we deſcend from this 


hill to vifit our children's children, and under 
their fertile ſhades will we recount the wonders 


of the Loxp, and exhort them to piety and 


_ gratitude, When they taſte of joy, we will ſhare 


it with them: we will ſympathize in their pricfs, 
and give them conſolation and advice, From 
the top of this aſcent we ſhall ſee - with grati- 
tude and joy we ſhall ſee, a thouſand altars 


fmoks around. Their burnc-offerings ſhall en- 


velope us in facred clouds, through which our 
ferycut prayers ſhall aſcend to the great CA RA- 


THE DEATH OF ABEL, 

TOR in behalf of the human race. And when 
the ſolemn day ſhall come, when the flame of 
Heaven ſhall deſcend upon the firſt and moſt 
holy altar, they ſhall affemble on this hill. We 


port, we ſhall behold the fruit of our loins form 
around us a valt circle of proſtrate worſhippers. 
Thus, O Caix ! did I utter the ſweet effuſi- 
ons of my heart, J kiſs'd thine infant lips with 
the moſt tender joy, Thy mother then took 
thee in her enfeebled arms, when, having, aſ- 
ifted her to riſe, I led her to our dwelling. 
Strength and vigour ſoon began to animate 
hy little members. Lavghter and gaiety ſpark- 
led in thine eyes, and mirth play'd on oo 
heeks. Already wert thou able to run wi 
by tender feet on the ſoft graſs, and among the 


ito the world Ma nA LA, thy ſpouſe, Full of 
oy, you ſkipp'd about the new-born, kiſs'd her, 


lelight inereas'd as we ſaw your young minds 
fold themſelves, and arrive, by little and lit- 
le, at maturity. We employ'd our moſt at- 
ent ive care to cultivate your mental powers, to 
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ill lead them to ſacrifice, and, in holy tranſ- 


flowers; already thy little lips began to liſp 
orth thine infant thoughts, when Evs brought 


nd cover*d her with flowers, EVx at length 
brought forth thee, O ABEL and afterwards. 
Tun za, thy companion, With inexpreſfible 
oy we beheld your innocent pleaſures. Our 


Urect your thoughts to worthy objects, that 


—— — — — 
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your lives might diffuſe the agreeable odour of 


virtue. Thus a variety of flowers, combin'd 
by art, form the fragrant noſegay, While you, 


my children, yet prattled on my knee, or chac'd 
each other through the grove in wanton play, 1 


diſcover'd that man born in fin needs cultiva- 
tion, like the ſtubborn earth, curſt for our tran. 
greſſion; and that vigilance and watchful care 
were neceſſary in the arduous taſk of forming 
the mind. To teach the young idea how to 
ſhoot,” to guide the pliant heart from the tur- 
bulence of the paſſions, to make the powers aud 


noble inclinations of the ſoul bring forth their 


genuine fruits, virtue and piety, require all the 


teachers art—all the parents love. 
I have now, my belov'd children, the happi- 


neſs io ſee you arriv'd at your full growth, as 
the tender plants are by the hand of time tranſ- 
formed into lofty and, wide- ſpreading trees, 
Prais'd be the kein of Heaven ior. His innu- 
merable mercies ! ador'd for ever be His name, 
for His unmerited goodneſs ! May you, my 
dear offspring, by your filial love, humble gra- 
titude, and Tos reverence, continue faithful 


to Him! and may the grace and benediction af 
the Mosr Hen always reſt on your dwellings ! 


Apa here finiſh'd his recital, A nymph, 
united by the ſoft bauds of Hymn to her fi- 
vourite ſwain, wanders with him in the early 
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dawn, They hear the ſweet notes of the night- 
ingale, while all is filence around, Her voice 
ſeems the echo of their own fond thoughts, and 
through their ſouls is diffug'd a tender tranſport, 
The bird ceaſes her melody, but they ſtill liſten, 
with the ear of expeQation turn'd towards the 


branches from whenge ſhe chanted her noctur- 


nal. ſong. Thus, though our general father 
ceas*'d to ſpeak; his children remain'd fix'd in 
mute attention, The different ſcenes he had re- 


preſented - gave them various emotions; ſome- 


times the guſhing tear droppꝰd from their eyes, 
at other a lively joy ſpread itſelf over their fea- 
tures. They all return'd their thanks to the fa- 
"ther of men: Cain render'd his as well as the 
others; but ke alone had neither ſmil'd nor 
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ADAM having fiviſh'd his relation, ABEL 
8: again tenderly embrac'd his brother, and they 
all left the boweryeach pair taking their way 
4 | © theifſeparate dwellings, while the moon's 
j mild rays enlighten'd their ſteps. O my TIR“ 
2 24! cry'd ARE L to his beloved, preſſing her 
|| Hand, what exquiſite joy diffuſeg,atſelf through, 
my ſoul ! My brother is no longer eſtrang'd 
from me: he loves me: his moiſten'd check 
= ſpoke his tenderneſs, while he gave me the fra- 
ternal embrace. How did my heart rejoice in 
the ſweet effuſion of his r&urn'd affection ! Leſs 
delightful, lefs refreſſiing, is the evening 'dew 
that falls on the parch'd earth, after it hasbeen 
ſcorch'd by the fun's burning rays. T he furi- 
ous tempeſt of his ſoul is calnyd :_peace and 
| love are retyrn'd : they will, again $: their 
| abode in our humjyſe cottages, and give new 
| fweets to every enjoyment. O Thou BEN ETI“ 
oN BEING! who haſt with infinite g90d- 
neſs watch'd over our parents, when they were 
the ſole inhabitants of this ſpacious earth, keep 
tir from the heart of my beloy'd brother every 
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baleful and tormenting paſſion ! May the ſtorm 


never return; but may tranquillity, gratitude 


and joy, 7 every day delightful, like the paſt! 

Tarirzay with delight in her countenance, 
ſaid, Our parents, my love, teſt not more joy 
at the retura of ſpring, after He rigours of the 
firſt winter, than they experienc'd when they 
law the tears of reconciliation drop from the 
ſoften'd eyes of our brother, Our affectionate 
father, our fond mother, ſeem'd in their trauſ- 
port, co have recover d all the gaiety of youths 
and every thing around us ſmil'd with new joy. 
Thus did this amiable and virtuous pair expreſs 
the ſweet ſenſations that fill'd their hearts. 


Manala, Cam's ſpoule, obſerving that his 


| brow Kill wore the gloom of diſcontent, preſs d 
his hand to her lips, and, in a ſoft and tender 


accent, ſaid, Why, my love, doſt thou Teem 


ſo cold, ſo fenſible, in the midſt of ſuch happi- 
neſs ? Is the calm that is reſtor'd to thy foul 
incapable of enlivening thine, eye with tender 


joy ? Cannot thy heartfelt, ſatisfaction render 


thy countenance ference ? I ſhould fear the cloud 


of grief, that has ſo long darken'd thy days, 
had render'd thee unable to taſte of joy, had I 
not beheld—beheld with ecſtatic delight, con- 
tent and rranſp6rt animate thine eyes, when 


thou gaveſſjour brother the fraternal embrace, - 
O my belov'd ! the Erzxxvar from his throue 
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on high, and the benevolent angels who ſur- 
round us, ſaw with approbation the ſoft ſenſa- 
tions that then fill'd thine heart. Suffer me, 
my deareſt ſpouſe ! to preſs thee to my boſom ! 
let my fondneſs again light np joy in thy eoun- 
tenance. * chou loſe all thy cares in thys 
ſweet embrace 
Cary reſiſted not the tender carefſes of Vis 
ſpouſe, but reply'd, Your joy, your exceſſive 
joy, gives me offence. Yes, I am diſpleas d. 
Does not your tranſport ſay, CAI N is correct- 
ed ? he was, before, a man vicious and wicked 
he hated his brother — I was not wicked. 
Whence arole ſo ſtrange an idea! Muſt I hate 
my brother, becauſe I was not always weeping 
over him, or perſecuting him with my embraces ! 
El never hated my brother—no nevef. I faw, 
indeed, with pain, that he, by his ſoftneſs and 
effeminacy, ſtole from me, the affection of 
Avam and Evs.—Could I be inſenſible o 
this ? But, Manara, it is not without cauſe 
that {orrow hangs on my, brow. What impru- 
dence in our father to recount to us the hiſtory 
of his ſhameful fall, and all the difafters of 
which he and Evs are the cauſe ! What need 
was there for us to know, and be ſo often told, 
that it was their fault that loſt ug all the delights 
of Paradiſe, and render'd us unhappy ? Were 
we ignorant of this, our miſeries would he more 
ſupportable, and we ſhould not deplore the 
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want of enjoyments of which we could then 
have no idea. 


Mak ALA ſtifled in her heart remonſtrances 


and complaints, and carefully read her hu 
band's eyes, to ſee if the might venture a re- 
ply. Then mildly anſwer'd, Suffer me, I con- 
jure thee, my belov'd, to weep ! for I cannot 
reſtrain my tears. Suffer me to implore thee 
for thyſelf 1 beſeech thee to drive far from 
thee this gloomy melancholy that is again be- 
ginging to over-cloud thy ſoul ! Thou canſt, I 
know, my love, thou canſt diſperſe it, and re- 
ſtore to thy heart peace and ſerenity, Let not 


thy troubled imagination. always preſent to thy 7 


view ſuhjects of miſery and grief, where thou 
oughteſt ko behold Divine benignity and grace. 
O Caint' Why ſhould we blame our affections 
ate parents, for relating to ub the wonders 
| Got has done for fallen man ! They would ex- 
cite in our ſouls a lively gratitude and firm con- 
fidence, They are keenly ſenſible of every 
thing that { Can be a ſubject of pain and grief to 
us, and 'tis barbarity, to reproach them with our 


miſery. Riſe, my love, I entreät thee, riſe 
ſuperior to the vexations that would again in- 


trude themſelves into thine heart, and obſcure 
our days with. gloomy ſadneſs! She ſaid no 
more, but gave-her | huſband a tender glance, 
while . be ſwag in tears, . 
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The ſmile of affection now temper'd the au- 


ſterity of Carn's countenance, and he reply'd, 


as he embrac'd MauALA, I will, my dear, ſur- 
mount the vexations that would gain an empire 
over me. I will not obſcure thy days, or mſuc, 
with unavailing ſorrow. 


Axaurizen, one of che inferior ſpirits of | 


Hell, had obſerv'd the behaviour, and diſeourſe 


of Cairn. He had ſeen with malicious, joy, the 


8 


ſigns of envy and wrath in his ruffled features. 


This malignant demon, though of the 


eſt order among the rebel angels, did not yi 


in pride and ambition to Sara My, the arch- ap- 


tate. Often, while in Hell, he retir'd from his 
COMPANIONS, whom he deſpis'd, ; often he re- 
main'd in ſolitude among the infected rixers 
of ſulpbur, that flow*d'thro” the burning land, 1 


or ſtray'd alone on the enormous rocks, whoſe 


ſummits were hid in ftormylouds. Theres in 
ſecret, he repin'd at his ignoble indolence, 
while the blue flames, refle&cd from the tops 


of the mountains, caſt an obſgure: and horrid 


light on the path made by his wantferinj feets , 


But when Hell, with tumultuous roar, celebrat- 


ed the praiſes and triumphs of her king, who, 
on his return fiom the terreſtrial globe; elate 


with pride, recounted, how he had ſedue'd our 


general anceſtors, and boaſfed his having forc'd 


the Erznnai to pronounce againſt , them che 


decree of death and wretchedneſa, then 
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black venom of Envy ſwell'd the rancorous 
breaſt of AnAMELECH, Muſt SATAN, he ery'd 
to himſelf, though accurs'd, enjoy in Hell tri- 
umphs and praiſe, while I, unnotic'd, rove in 
obſcurity, through the ahi corners of theſe 
gloomy regions, or am confounded among the, 
vile eroud, who, with ſervile ſhouts, aggran- 
dize him, and hai him victor? No: I feel my- 
ſelf equally capable of noble daring: I will aſto- 
niſh my compeers: I will force Hell's fierce 
monarch to pronounce my name with reſpect. 
Actuated by the proſpect of ring to dillin- 
_ guiſh'd greatneſs among the infernals, he medi- 
| rated baleful projects, and nouriſh'd in — 
inveterate hatred to the human race. His blaek 
mind fortu various ſchemes for their deſtruc- 
tion, and his horrid deſigns ſueceeded bat too 
well, The miſeries of Adam's offspring ren- 
dered the name of this vile dæmon, great among 
the diabolical powers of the fiery, deep. He it 
was who, after a ſ{etefſion of ages, ed a 
cruel king to maſſaere the infants uf Bethlehem. 
He ſaw, with a malignant ſmile, men, barba. 
rous as the out- caſts of Heaven, diſplay a ſa- 
vage rage againſt thoſe innocents. ., He received 
an horrid pleaſure while he beheld their little 
limbs daſh'd "againſt the ſtoves, Which their 
ſporting veins ſtain'd with blood; » He was de- 
"ghted to er them 98905 and almenberd in 
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of their gviltleſs offspring. 


the arms of their diſtracted mothers. He he. 
ver'd, with cruel ſatisfaction, over that unfor- 
tunate city. The eries of theſe tender victims 
were, to bim, agreeable melody. He fed, 


with eager joy, on the. heart rending complaints 


of their inconſolable mothers. The mangled 
limbs of infants, trampled under the feet of their 


ſavage murderers, was to him a pleaſing fight ; 
and he felt an helliſh tranſport, when he beheld 
their fond parents proſtrate on the earth, in all 


the bitterneſs of anguiſh, tearing their hair, and 
beating their breaſts, diſtain'd with the blood | 


* 
* 


This relentleſs fiend, revolving i in > bigooly 


| breaſt the actions of Helks fell monarch, diſ. 


4 
* 


dain'd ignoble Noth, I will aſcend, "Bid he— Ro 


I will aſcend, to "the earth, 4 Il know the im- 


Port of the ſentence, Man hall die ! I ſhall acce- 


lerate his doof—1.will kill. He then, with haſ- 
ty ſtridegipaſe'd through he gate of Hell. He 
mark'd and trod the footſteps the arch fiend had 


trac'd through, ancient Night, and the tumultu- 


ous empire of Chaos. Thus a ir 
equipp'd for theft, ſteers with full fail through 
the immenſe ſea, and ſtopping on the coaſt of 
Heſperia, ſurpriſes the tranquil inhabitants of 
ſome peaceful village: ſeizes the actiße youth, 
while fachers, mothers, brothers, ſiſters, and in- 
conſolable wives, lament on the ſhore, purſuing, | 


4 
4 
* 


THE DEATH OF ABEL, 84 


with their weeping eyes, the raviſhers, who, 
with outſpread ſails, ſoon eſcape from fight, 
This deteſtable Ax AuELECM long flew, with 
repidity, thro? the gloomy empire of Night, 
till at length he perceiv'd a faint light on the 
frontiers of the created univerſe. As a male- 
factor, meditating ſome horrid murder in the 
ſhade and ſilence of the night, proceeds to exe- 
cute his bloody purpoſe, through, a gloom to- 
| wards the city, and finds it on all ſides illumi- 
nated, is ſtrack with fear, and wquld, gladly | 
hide himſelf from every eye thus the impure 
ſpirit was, agitated with terror, while he tra- 
vers d the immenſe ſphere which ſurrounded the 
earth. On his arrival on this globe, his piero- 
ing eye ſoon diſcover'd the abode of man, and 
de alighted in the ſhady grove. 
Here then, ſaid he, dwells LE "Heaven? a 
new favourite. This N is curs' and far un⸗ 
like the ſ miling garden where he ff i was plac” d. 
Deli, zhtful ſpot? now guarded * the flaming 
ſword? for I hcheld'it while 1 hover'd o'erithe 
earth, This they have loſt; put what is left 
them is not Hell, Perhaps, by plaintiye ſup- 
plic ations, they have ſoften'd the anger of their 
Go; For, did not Hell ftill follow me from 
place to place: did I not bear within myſelf au 
Hell, 1 might, for aught I ſee, be happy here 
but poſſibly their groſſer bodies may be ſubject 
to pains, to griefs unknown to ethereal ſubſtan- 
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ces. Ahl 1 ſee ſome of the heavenly ho! 


plac'd as guardians over man, though unde; 
malediction. I muſt elude their care, eſcape 
their attention, or all my defigns will be ren- 


der'd abortive, and. I fhall become the ſport, 


rather than N admiration of Satan, and 


the ſy cophants who. ſurround his throne. 


Y- onder is the family of ſinners ; but I ſee no 


i 2 
ſigns of miſery : their evils, perhaps, 'com- 


wo,» 
8 


mence not till death. III know. If their 
Pearte are open to ledudlion, 1 will, by my. 


wiles, engage them in new crimes chat may ac- 
celerate their Puniſhment. SATAN, ſucceeded, 


by an eaſy artifice, with the chiefs of this fami- 1 
ly, while they were, yet perfect. Now they ate 
degraded by ſin, and the curſe of their Gop, 
can it be harder to ſubvert them? No: I ball | 


induce them to commit actions to black, that 


their heavenly guardians ſhallyguit the cart! 


with horror, and He who ereated them ſhall. 
by IIis thunder, exterminate the. ungrateful 
race, or precipitate them into the burning 


lake: then, on our ſcorching banks, we hall 


taſte of joy—ſhall triumph, while we behold 
theſe worthy inhabitants of this new world roll 


ing in flames of ſulphur, curſing their exiſtence, 


7 their AlMIGRHTY MAKER. Ah! —l1T fcc 


one of them bears cn his brew the marks of ſul - 


len diſcontent. He has a ferocify in his looks 


that gives me hopes. My hl effort ſhall” be on 


i 
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kim. His companion weeps—I will learn the 
cauſe of her tears. 
The malevolent ſpirit, ibi to human 
b re follow'd CAI N and his ſpouſe, 'meditat! 
ſeduction and murder. When they were 
retired to their dwelling, the impure dæmon re- 
peated after them, in malicious mockery, Rite 
ſuperior to the vexations that intrude themſelves 
into thine heart! Drive far from thee theſe 
clouds of melancholy that would obſcure thy 


1 nele clouds of indlatiKholy: thou wouls* it diſ- 


and black as thoſe which ſurround with eternal 
darkneſs the ſummits of the infernal mountains. 


thine own efforts. Yes, I will accumulate them 
cn thy brow : deflation and miſery yet un- 
known to the human race, ihall find entrance 
among mortals : thy days ſhall be fill'd with 
horror and darknefs, and theſe darlings of Hea- 
ven ſhall taſte the cup of wrath, N forth 
ior angels, 

Cheerful dawn again ho to gild the * 
20n, inſpiring ſongs and gaiety, when CAix, 


Fl his inſtruments of RIOT; was going 


/ 


days! Then, quitting irony to give utterance , 
to the inferual malice by which he was agitated, 
2 ſaid he, 2 1s Barg ſhall never: ba root 


perſe ſhall be re. aſſembled over thy head, thick 


My taſk will be no hard one. Thou thyſelf la- 
boureſt to aſſemble them. I have only to aſſiſt 
thee: it will be to me a pleaſing taſk to ſecond 
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to the feld. Apr had already given him the 
ſalute of the morning, and was conducting his 
ſiocks to paſtures, ſtill moiſt with the dew of the 
night, Manas and TIR ZA were advancing, 
hand in hand, towards the garden which ſur. 
rounded the altar. They ſtopt to ſalute their 
brothers, when Eve came to them from her 
cabin, with geſtures of deſperation.— Both were 
ſciz'd with inquietude and concern, and ap- 
proaching her, cry'd out, with emotion, 0 
my | mother ! You wegp.—Why,weep you? 
Eve, at this queſtion, redoubled her tears; 
then endeavouring to, {tifle-her rich, ſhe, giving 
them a look of afeato ſaid, hife her Words 
were imerrupted by ſighs, Alas ! kay my children, 
have you not heard dreadful groans come from 

our dwelling? The ſharpeſt pains this night have 
ſeiz'd your father, and he now firuggles? with 
ſome diſeaſe that ſeems to penetrate | even to his 
bones. He efideavours to conceal his anguiſh, 
He would prevent the fighs that eſcape from 
my heart. He ſuppreſſes his complaints, and 
ſtrives to conſole me. But, O my children! 
the moſt poignant grief has taken poſſeſſion of 
my ſoul, and my tortur'd heart refuſes all con- 
ſolation, When he repoſes in moſt trapquillity, 
he ſeems loſt in reflection: : an inſtant after lic 
groans with agony : a cold ſweat covers his 
face, and the tears he had reſtrain'd burſt in a 
torrent from his eyes, O my dear children 
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drcadfal apprehenſions oppreſs my heart. Sup- 
port, me, my daughters; ſupport your unhap- 
py mother linking under the weight of affliction. 
Let uasgo 40 your father. EvE, follow'd by 
her lamenting children, rerurn'd to hex ſpouſe, 
weeping, "and, laing, on the ſoulder of 
MARALA. „ 

Fill'd with ſorrow, they {ks the bed 
of the ſick. Avaht then lay tranquil, His 
countenance and + Feſtures diſcover'd, that in 
ſnite of ſuffering and pain, his ſoul was maſter 
f itſelf. He caſt on his afflicted children a 
Jook of parental tenderneſs. He even gave 
them a Imile ot affection, and' ſaid, The hand 


of the AumiGHTy, my beloved eim 3 
en me, My entrails are torn with anguiſn: 


but, prais'd be the LORD, who: regulates all by 

unerring wiſdom! : Perhaps he has ordain'd 
theſe mains to. unlooſe the bands that unite my 
ſoul to this frail body. If it ig now to return 
to the duſt of which it is form'd, Liſubmit. 1 
adore he _dilpenſations of my Max R, and 
wait, with reſignation and love, the fatal hour. 
J will praiſe Thee, the SOVEREIGN OF LirE 
and DEATH, *till this union is diſſolv'd; my 
foul ſhall then, deliver'd from its "are of 
carth, offer Thee more elevated praiſe. O Gop 
OF Con SOLATION ! deign to be my ſupports 
teach me to endure with patience my preſent 


\ 
\ 


Ä - c * —— — 
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pain, in firm hope of future happineſs, But, 
above all forſake me not, O my Mak ER! for. 
ſake,not an expiring ſinner in the diſtreſsf] 
hour of death! Abandon me not, when my 
foul is diſmay'd by tlie laſt treinblings of nature. 
He then (cal kis languid eyes on our general 
mother, who was weeping” at his- ſide. And 
thou Eve, ſaid he, whom Iloxve as myſelf, and 
you, my dear children, add not to my riets 
by your ſorrow and tears. How cruelly does 
your affliction diftreſs me ! Ceaſe, my "Beloy'd, 
ceaſe theſe ſighs and theſe lamentations. uy" Per- 
haps the Lox D may remove the terrors of His 
hand, and death may yet be at a diſtanee. Pers 
haps I may again, even on earth, taſte joyiard 
gladneſs. I wait the good pleaſure af my Go 
and reſign, myſelf to His will. Do you alſo, 


my dear children, and you my tender ſpbuſe, 


acquieſce, with ſubmiſſion and devout gratitude, 
in the Divine appointments, Accuſtom your- 
ſelves, beforc-hand, to refleft, with holy reſig- 
nation, on on the inſtant when it ſhall pleaſe the 
ALMICHTY to {trip off this garment .of carth, 
and to take me from you. "The father of man- 
kind ceas'd to ſpeak, Sharp pangs again ſeiz'd 
him, and he could only utter dghs and groans. 
When his agonies were nated, he regarded 


all abour him with ſilent attention; but his 


looks were more particularly tix*don Eve, wlio 


ſeem'd overwhelm'd by her deep diitrefs ; her 
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forrows augmented thoſe of her huſband, and, 
to conſole her, he again reſum'd his diſcourſe: 
Alas! ſaid he, the death experienc'd by the 
firit finner will doubtleſs have lometbing fright- 
ful in it, to thoſe who {hall behold it; but it 
will be more#terrible Rill to him who ſhall be 
the victim. May that merciful Gop, who has 
never abandon'd us in our difireſs ſuccour me 
in that dreadful hour lle will do it—His 
paſt-mercics are pledges that He will. As for 
you, my children, added he, go—leave me 
reſign me to the will of the Pon D. Pray for 

me with fervour. This dreadful criſis may per- 
hape end in a ſweet ſleep, chat may reſtore vi- 
gour to my enfeebled members. 

ADAM was lilefit, His children ſtoop'd to 


kiſs His trem bling hand. Yes; my father, they 


cry'd, we will Proſtrate "ourſelves before the 
Lokxp : we will ſupplicete that ſweet repoſe 
* repair thy ſtrength, exhauſted by ſuffering. 

wh our prayer be accepted a may the LoD 
rem 


from thee eſe pains by which ho art 
tormented! 


N. 
With hearts piled with grief they leſt che 


cottage . EvE only remain'd. I would ſleep, 
ſaid Abu, addreſſing himſelf to bis wife, who 
lat near his bed, ſuffus'ch in tears. Why, my 


beloved, dolt thou give way to thy grief ? Thy 


720 vdernbl by, inercaſiug n pain, may en 
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repoſe far from me. At length he wrapt is 
face in the ſkins which cover'd him, to concex! 
from his companion the diſtreſs aud inquietr de 
of his mind. Is this, ſaid he to himſelf—is ths, 
chat hour ſo full of horror? I fear it is. Great 1 
God, how terrible i=Abandon me not, O my 
Maxx! forſake not, in the laſt agony, an ex- 
piring ſinner ! How ſweet would be my con- 


folations, even in death, if theſe ſufferings, 


theſe fears, would exerts. my unhappy ,off- 
ipring from the gonſequences of tle curſe. 

pronounc'd on them for” my Ain !--But no. 
che fame bortört by titty thedame veil of 
darkneſs will extend over, all Born of woman; 
From a trunk empoiſon'd by Gn what can be 
produc'd hut Fr LION. ſubject to death 


—T have kill'd all my poſterity, „like me, 


mult be torn from thoſe, they Bu rom theſe 
whoſe tenderneſs (ften'd: and endear'd life, and 


* gave it all its "delights. O Evs ! Q ſpouſe 
tender and dear ! what anguiſh will reng thine 


heart! what tears wilt thou ſhed over my ſenſe- 
leſs duſt } Frigheful proſpeg Will not my 


inanimate clay tremble, when the orphatiy Jef: 


without ſupport, ſhall lament the loſs of its fa- 
ther, ſnatch'd away by death in the midſt of 
his courſe : or when decrepit parents ſhall be 
depriv'd of their ſons, who were the comfort 
and ſupport of their declining age; when fi- 


ters ſhall water, with their tears, che dead bo- 


1 
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dies of their brothers, the wife that of the huſ. 
band, the lover that of the object belov'd. 
Spare then my memory, O my children ! Curſe 
not my peaceful guſt. It is jult that the weight 
of the curſe ſnould fall on the laſt hour the 
hour that tears us from this life of ſin. Death, 
when he Uivides the ſoul from its covering of 
clay, will alſo draw it from a ſtate of maledic- 
tion. If, notwithſtanding the little power its 
degradation has leftaty it has ſtruggled againſt 
vice, and endeavour'd to rajſe itſelt to virtue, it 
ſhall enjoy never-euding happineſs in the regions 
of immortality. WYe ought not then, O my. 
offspring ! to eﬀecrate my aſhes.,, Our abode 
en carth is not properly life's 'tis but the dawn 
| of fe: a troubleſome dreath. Oppreſs me 
not then, ye mountains of grief! Tis by dying 


, 

1 ſhall revive. I. wait for that iuſtant, firmly 

| relying on «the mercies 6 my Cop! Such 

| were the thoughts of Apau, when a profound 
|  licep overpower'd his ſenſes. ©. © 4. 
; Eve fat drowr'd in ſorrow by thebed of her 

; lieeping huſband, and, in a low voice, fearing 


to diſturb his repoſe, vented the ahguiſh of her 
; heart.  What-evils do I experience] ſaid»ſhe; 
{ O curſe, the conſequence of fin, let thy burthen 
5 reſt on me! I vas the firſt finner, Let a do- 
i ble weight of woe fall on my Wretched head | It ©, 
G is jult ; Ewas the firſt offender. AH! 'tis al- 
: e 5 ” 
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ſo many gnawing worms that ey on me. Ok 
cold ſweat trickles down my face Can the 
thine anger! And, ye, my children, curſe not 


your unhappy eld Guiltz as J. am, I de- 
ſerve your Pip Ve upbraid me not, tis true: 


tive ſupplications and remove his fufferings : or 
uf they are the fore-rituners of death if his bo- 
| dy "oP now return "to the duſt, 7 


nat beheld his laſt pangs! I Was tlie firſt fi 


1 
| 
: 
: 


had ſhed tears it the groans Fond di ſeourſe of his 


left the cottage, and» thus expreſs'd his 


ready on me. All the griefs, all the diſtreſſes 
of my huſband, and of my unhappy offspring, 
flow from me. Their pains, their ſorrows, are 


my ſpouſe ! if thou dieſt How I tremble at 
the idea! A general, ſhivering ſeiges me: the 


horrors of death be more dreadful ! if thou art 
going to die for my fault, O ADAM !—if theſe 
agonies are to unlooſe the. bands of life, hate 
me not! Add not th my inſupportable miſerics, 


but, alas! every figh, every tear, awakens my 
keen rem6rſe) and is to meu cutting reproach. 
O Gby ArMiGAHrnv ! lend an ear to my N ö 


ö 


thought! ſeparate us not; let me die With 
him! Suffer my ſoul-to r Weird, that I may 


ner. Evs c#'d to enk and :remair 


conſolable, weeping by the fide of her hutl 
Ca, in ſpite of the roughneſs of his temp, 


father. He went into the fields when he. 


concern: I could not heip weeping, when 1 
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was near the bed of my father ; yet I hope he 
ill not die. Gop grant that this good parent, 
whom 1 love, may not die ! Yes, 1 could not 
help weeping; but yet I am not drown'd in 
forrow, like my brother. Before I ſhed tears 
an all oceaſions, I muſt loſe my natural firmneſs, 
and become, like him, ſofr and effeminate, Will 
they ſtill ſay I am of a ſavage diſpoſition ? At 
lcaſt they'll imagine that ABEL loves Apan 


better than I, becauſe J cannot weep like him. 


[ love my father: he i is as dear to me as to my 


brother ; ; but I cannot tommand my tears to 


flow. , * 4 alt” e 


| *.. 
ABEL, penetrated with ſgrrow, went into his 
paſtures. He proſtrated himfeif x on the earth ; 


he bent his head on the gras; which be Ait 


en'd with his tears, and bot eſls'd this pager to 


'the Aimicuty : 


*. 


With the moſt prefoung nortfiy, 1 weld 


praife Thee, @® my. Gop TWhou conducteſt 
the affairs of march with ange, wiſdom and 


infinite gogdnęſs., Though depreſs "4. by grief, 
I dare preſume to offer up to, Thee thy ſuppli- 
cations; for Thou haſt permitt ted the finer to 


implore Thy mercy. Thine unmerited good- 


neſs has allow'd ds this ſweet conſolation, in. 
the midſt of the evils which* ſurround As. I 
ought not, I do not hope, that Thou wilt 
change the purpoſes of Thy wiſdom, in com- 
pliance with the deſires of a plaintive worm. 
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Thy ways, O G=acious Gop! are wif 
and good. To thy will 1 reſign myſelf, 
ſupplicating only for. ſtrength to ſuffer, and for 
conſolation in, our pain. Thou knoweſt, O 
Ouxtscizxr Cop! 1 Thou knoweſt the deſires, 
the ardent wiſhes of my ſoul. If theſe deſires, 
if theſe wiſhes are not contrary to the deſigns of 
Thine infinite wiſdom, | reſtore us our common 
parent 1—REſtore to our afflicted mother the 
huſband for whom ſhe ſupplieates Thee reſtore 
her him in whom Ber life is bound up, and | 
whoſe loſs would reads her wretched ! Reftgre 
to us his ſorrowing ehildren, a father tenderly 
| belov'd ! Defer, O Gp Merciful and Gra- 
cious !' defer, ill be Thy will, his death to a 
| work diſtant period. Speak, 0 Gan Wand it 
is done: : command, and it is accompliſt'd. At 
Thy nod our evils will diſappear, and joy and 
gladneſs, thankſy iyngs aud praiſe, will reſound 
fromthe humble habitations,of fluners. Permit 
him, who gave us life, tFremain yet lönger 
with ugg Spare him, that * ſtill declare 
to us Thifne infinite. bountiks, and teach our in - 
fant children to liſp Forth Thy praiſe. But, at 
Thine unerring . wiſdom has appointed this the 
time of his diſſolution, be no offended, *O, my 
Max#k | with this cheeks of onr grief. bes he 
muſt now die, lend him, OGop of Compaſſion! 
 —]end him Thine aſſiſtanee in the terrible hour 
of death, and mercifully forgive our eries aud | 


THE DEATH or ABEL,” 
groans. Moderate, by Thy Divine conſola- 


tions, our affliction, that we may net offend 


Thee by our deſpair, * * 

Zuch was the prayer of As. He was 
fl proſt rate on the earth, from which he Was 
rous'd by a diftant ſound. Sweet odours were 
waſted arbund, and before hun ſtood a guardian 
angel, reſplendent in beauty. On his ſerene 


brow he wore a cotonet of roſes, and his ſmile” 


Was gracious as the opening; days He ſaid, with 
a voice mild as the breath of the zephyrs, The 
Lokp hath leut a gracious ear, O ABEL to 
the voice of thy ſupplications. He hath grant - 
ed thee the deſires of thine: heart. He hath 


commanded me to aſſume a body, and to bring 


thee confolation and ſuccour. ' The Erzs NA; | 
who inceſſantly watches over His creatures, who 
regards with an eye of beneficence the crawling 


inſeR, as well as the arch-angel array'd } in glory, 
hath order'd thi earth to produce, in its boſom, 


falutary remedies for the diſcaſes of its inhabi- 


tants, whoſe bodies, by the fall are expos d to 
pain and ſickueſs, WII ch"thally by degrees, lead 
them to death and to corrtt} 
iequences of having diſobey'd their Mak ER. 
Friend, fake theéle plants, and theſe flowers ; 
they are ſpecifics to feltore health to thy father: 
boil them in the clear water of the fouutaln: 

let him drink, and bewrhole. 8 3 4 


The angel, having erz him the cater 
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btion, the Tad con- 


- 0 = 
3 4 
6 „ 


ede alappt d. Struck with inexpreſſible 


altoniſhment, he remain'd ſome time immove. 


able; then breath'd the devout gratitude of 


bis ſoul; in this ſhort ejaculation : What am]. 
O God } what am I, that Thou ſhould'ſt thus 
graciouſly regard my prayer ? Iam but ſinful 
duſt ahd aſhes, I would praiſe T hee, O my 
God /! but Thy bounties exceed all r Tbe 


triumphant archangel cannot ſufficiently exalt 


Thy name, yet Thou haſt deign ' d to mae the 
ſupplications of a worm. 
His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to kis 


cottage, and with eager impatience prepar'd tie 

 gdoriferous dilution, This perform'd, "he few F 
to his father. Evs was ſtill bath'd in tears, 
and her daughters ſat penſive by her ſide. They; | 

ſaw with ſurpriſe his cagerneſs, the joy which 


ſparkled i in his eyes, and the ſmile which ſat on 


his lips. Dry up your tears, my belov'd ! faid 
be, as he enter'd. Weep no more, O my mo- 


ther! The Lox o hath heard our prayers; he 


math ſent us fucegur. An angel hath appear'd 


to me in the paſtures. He hath given me aro- 


matic herbs and flowers, gather'd by his celeſ- 
tial hand. Boil theſe, ſaid he, in clear water. 
and reltore healcls to thy facher. They heard 
his words with aſtoniſhment, and render d thanks : 
to the Lon b, with gratitude and humble con- 
| fidence. - The figk dranthe healing draught, 


and loon wepfcrienc'd its Huta effects. ADAR 
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now rait d himſelf on his bed, and with. ardent 


piety offer'd up his adorations ; "then taking the 


hand of ABEL, he preſs' d it te his check, and 
wetted it with tears of joy, ſaying, O my ſor ! - 
bleſſed be thou—thou hy hom Gophath ſent me 
ſuccour; thou, whoſe virtue pleaſeth the Lon p; 
thou, whoſe: prayer he accepte, and hath Wach- 
{af'd to anſwer. I egain bleſs thee, my fon— 
my beloved ſon ; Eveiand her daughters then 
embrac'd him, by whom: * Lonp had ſent 
them ſuccougs , , 5 

Cain at this inſtant Wa the dwelling of 
bis father. While in the field, he had been | 
tormented with care and anxiety: Twill return, 
faid he to himſelf.— 1 Milkbretttrn to my father; 
perhaps he needs my afliſiance.—Perhaps be. 
already dead, and I have not retkived a laſt 
bleling from his lips. 0 1 will hallen to him.— 
1 love my fathe en ng Rog 

Ou his entering, he ſaw⸗ with mens 
their joy, He heard Apa t ble fs his brother. 
MAHALA, his wike, ran to him, and embracinę 
him, ſaid, The Lox p, my btlov d, hath' ſent 
us ſuccour by the hand f ABEL. Cad a ap* 
proach'd the bed of Avan, and kiſſiug his. 
hand, faid, I ſalute thee, O my father! Prais'd 
be Gon, who reſtores thee to our tears! but, 


O my father! have you no bleſſing fort mes A 


You have bleſs'd my brother, by whom the 
Loy ſent you help: . bleſs me . your 


5 * 1 
vi 


% 


* 


3 223 


———— — ————— — — — — — 
4 4 PETS — — —_ —_ 
"INST _ « FRED 1 


gs 


0 
4 
1 
q 
| 
' 
147 
#73 
14 
' 
* | 
v | 
: 
; 
4 
94 
4 
| | 
i 
: 
{4 
9 
0 
i 
* 


{4 


* 


tion, and prefling his hand between both his 


brac "a his brother. . could he a it f 


| repeated after ADan, Peace and trauquillity! 
an uninterrupted repoſe! 1---How Han 1 enjoythit 
45 tranqullity,!— Where ſhall I find this repoſe | 


dhe hand of Aft the Lox bathreftor'd health 


| Tegards, White I fpend my ſtrength in the 
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fr{t-born, Apa, giving him a look of affee 


ſaid, 1 give thee my bleſſing, O Caix ! $ 
bleſs'd of Gor, O my ßiſtzborn 1 May the fn. 
vour of the Lon o reff always on thee ! May 


thine heart enjoy tranquillity and peace, and 
thy foul uninterrupted repoſe! CAix then em. 


all hag embra ac'd him. 

Cain left his father's dvelling ; 1 it wa; 
to retire into the gloomy receſſes. of a thick 
grove, where, eppreſsid with "melancholy, tx 


Was I not forc'd to petition for a bleiſing, while 
his affection made him, unaf*d, pour forth 
his ſoul in bleſſings on my happy brother ? He 
Has allow'd me my ral of, firti-born ; What 
advantage to me is this fuperiori ity? Miſery i 
my inhcettance ; ; diſdain my portiog. It is by 


to our father. I am refitted. The bright meſlen. 


gers of Heaven appear not to me: ihey pals me 
with contempt: : they honour me not with their 


labours of the field ; while the ſweat dropsfroy 
my face, bent by the ſcorching fun, ch. 
angels hold converſe with him, whoſe dell | 
hands are unſoil'd by labour; who lies idle neat 
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his flock, or, with unmanly ſoftneſs, is ſhed- 
diag tears, becauſe the ſhining dew glitters on 
the graſs and herbage, or the ſetting ſun tinges 
the clouds with purple. Happy favourite ! all 
nature {miles on thee; I only feel the curſe! 
Loch cat my bread by the ſweat of my brows 
The whole weight of the Divine malediction falls 
on my wretched head. I am, in every thing, 
unhappy. Thus revolving in his melancholy 
brain gloomy 1deas, the offspring of hatred and 
envy, he wander'd in the thick ſhade, 

The ſun was retiring behind the azure moun- 
tains, and reſlected on the clouds a glowing red, 
| when Apanyſaid to his wife, I will, my belor- 
ed, before the day is clos'd, render thanks to 
Gop, who hath reſtor'd my health. He left 
his bed, full of ſtrength and vigour, and repair'd 
aecompany'd by his daughters, to the entrance 


mild light over the fields z Ava caſt himſelf 
on his knees, and view'd, with tranſport, the 
country thus enlighten'd. Here am I, ſaid he, 
with fervent effuſion of Reart here am I, my 
SovEA IId Mas rn, proſtrate before Thy 
face, penetrated with a lively ſenſe of Thine in- 
finite goodneſs, Ye agohizing pangs! what are 
become of your Ve piere d my bones: re! ſcorch'd 


loft not her hope: ſhe plac'd her confidence in 


of his cottage. The departing ſun diffus d a ; 


my vitals; yet, in the midſt of anguiſh, my foul 1 1 
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Gov, and was not diſappointed, The Armtcy-. 
TY lent a gracious ear to the groans and cries of 
a ſinner : He regarded the voice of a worm, 
Health return'd : pain and ſorrow were no more, 
Death ſhall not yet triumph over my duſt : I 
ſhall ſtill praiſe my Max ER, in this habitation 
of clay, this houſe of corruption, ] will praile 
Thee, O my Gop ! I will praiſe Thee from the 
early dawn to the riſing of the evening ſtar. 
While my ſoul is confin'd in this body of earth, 
it ſhall ſtammer forth its gratitude ; but it will 
| Praiſe Thee in more exalted * when diſen« 
gag' d from this obſtructing duſt, it ſhall riſe tri. 
umphant and refin'd: it ſhall then behold Thee 
face to face, array'd in all the luſtre of Thy 
magnificence, O ye angels, reſplendent in ell | 
Caſt your eyes on this dwelling of ſinners, this 
abode of death ! The earth ſhook from its foun- 
dations when it became defil'd by fing and its 
ATMIORTYMARER turn'd from it His regards: 
yet on this earth He now diſplays the wonders 
of His love. Attune your golden harps to His 
praiſe, Exult his name in ſeraphic trains, while 


man, weak man, can only liſp His rapture, | 


ſalute thee, O an! ! I falvte thy retiring beams. 


When thy morning rays enlightend theſe fields, 
I groan'd, oppreſs'd by pain; when they ul 
min'd my dwelling, 1 ſaluted them with ny 
fighs: ere they have given place to the gre) 
twilight, I am returning thanks to the Los“ 
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or Lirz, who hath remov'd my griefs. I ſa- 


jute you, ye lofty mountains, and ye hills, ſcat- 


2d over the plain! Mine eyes ſhall till behold, 
reflected fromyourfummits, the glowing bright- 
nels of the riſing and the ſetting tun. I ſalute 


cu, O ye birds, who chant the praiſes of the 


ETERNAL ! your ſongs ſhall ſtill recreate mine 
ear. Ve limpfd ftreams, I ſhall again repoſe 
my weary limbs on your flowery banks—again 
be lnll'd to reſt by your ſoft murmurs : and ye 
groves, ye bowers, ye woods, 1 ſhall ſtill walk 
under your refreſhing ſhades 3 ye thall again 
ſhield me from the ſun's too ardent ray, when, 


| wrapt.,an profound meditation, I ſhall wander 


in your fragrant retreats. I ſalute thee, O na- 
ture cutire ! but I worſhip and adore only na- 
turc's Cop, who ſupported my vile clay, when 
ready to erumble into duſt. 

The father of men thus prais d the Lok v, 
vwiule the whole creation "appear'd attentive to 


his prayer, and ſeem'd to felicitate his return to 
lite. The glorious orb of day darted on him 


its laſt rays. The young zephyrs wafted on theic 


ambroſial wings. the aromatic perfumes of the 


groves aud gardens, as if charg' d by the flow- 
ers to exhale their fveeti to him. The feather'd 
inhabitants of the woods ſaluted him with their 
ſofteſt notes, as actuated by a lively joy. _ 
Caix and ABEL came under the ſhade while 
ADAM was Je on his keeess They ſaw, with 
0 1 9 
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delight, their father reſtor'd to health. The 
prayer ended, Ap AM aroſe from the earth; he 
embrac'd, aud receiv'd the embraces of his 
tranſported children: he kiſs'd, with fond affec- 

tion, the moiſten'd cheek of our general mo- 
ther; after which, he, Eye, and their daugh- 
ters, return'd to their dwelling. ABEL then ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Cain, ſaid, Let us alſo, my 
dear brother, render thanks to Gop Most 
Hic, who has reftored to our tears qur affec- 
tionate father, I will, by the light of the moon, 
which is now riſing, offer on mine altar a young 
lamb, Wilt thou not allp, on thine altar, make 
an offering? 25 

Cain, giving his: a 83 and angry ok, 0 
aid, Yes, 1 will preſent an offering to the Lon 
of what my barren fields afford. ABEL with | 
graceful ſweetneſs reply d, O my hrother, the 
Lox» our Gop counts as nothing the lamb 
which burns before Him, neither doth He re. 
gad the fruits of the. field which the fire con- 
ſumes. is the ardent piety that flames in the 
heart of the worſnipper, that gives the n 
all its value. 

Cain return'd, The ere of Heaven with per- 
haps conſume thy victim; for by thee the Lozd | 
ſent health toour father, 3 am diſdainꝰd: how 
ever, I will make my offering. I am, as well 
as thee, penetrated with gratitude. Our father, 
who i is reſtor'd to our wiſhes, is equally « dear to 


"x 
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me as to thee, Let the Lonp do with me, mi- 
ſerable worm l according to His good pleaſure. 
AzEL tenderly threw himſelf on the geck of 
Cain, ſaying, Ah my brother, my dear bro- 
cher! doſt thou make the Lo «D's having ſent, 
by my hand, relief to our father, a new ſubje& 
of diſcontent ? I was Charg'd with this commiſ- 
ſion for us all. All pray'd to the Lox : the 
prayers of all were anſwer'd. + Baniſh from thy 
| boſom, my dear brother !-—let me intreat thee 
to baniſh for: ever theſe gloomy ideas. The 
Loap, who ſees into the inmoſt receſſes of our 
fouls, can diſcover their unjuſt thoughts, and 
ſecret murmurs. Love me, as I love thee. Offer 


thine offering; but ſuffer it not to be defil'd by 


any impure diſpoſitions. May the Lond, O . | 
my brother! favourablyaccept thy praiſes, and 


graciouſly ſhed His bleſſings un thee 1 * © 


Cain anſwer'd not, but walk'd toward his 


feld; and ABEL, looking after him with a pi- 
tying eye, repair'd to his paſtures. Each ad- 
vanc'd to his aitar: ABEL flew a young lamb, 
laid it on his altar, ſcatter'd on it odoriferous 
herbs and flowers, and put fire to the offering; 
then, warm'd with feryeht piety, proſtrated him.. 
elf before it, and with humble gratitude prais'd 
the Lond. The flame aroſe on high through 
the gloom of night, and enlighten'd the fields 
and paſtures. The Loxn forbad the Winds to 
Alo, becauſe the ſacrifice was acceptable. 


3 
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Caix laid on bis altar the fruits of the field, 
put fire to the offering, and alſo proftrated him- 
{elf before it. Inſtantly a terrific ſound. was 
heard among the buſhes. "A. furious whirlwind 
| advanc'd towards the altar, diſpers'd the offer. 
ing of Cain, and cover'd him with flame, and 
{moke. He retir'd trembling, when a majeſtic 
voice, proceeding from the darkneſs, utter'd 
theſe awful words: Why trembleſt thou? Why 
is pale fear ſeen on thy viſage ? There is pet 
time; correct thyſelf! Repent, and I will par- 
don thy fin ! If thou doſt not, thy crime aud 
its Chaſliſement ſhall purſue thee for ever. Why ? 
hateſt thou thy brother? He loves thee ; he ho- 
nours thee with true affeAion. » 
Cann, ſciz'd with horror, quitted the place 
of ſacrifice, a tempeſtuous wind driving after iim 
the infected ſme of the offering. Appall'd 
with terror he wander'd through the darkneis : 
his heart trembled within him, and a cold ſweat 
ran down his face, Caſting his eyes around, he 
beheld the bright flame of his brother's ſacrifice 
riſing in the air in ſpiry waves. At this view, 
he turn'd afide his head, arid gnaſhing his teeth, 
cry'd, Ah J there's the facrifice'of the favou- 
rite ! Fly, mine eyes, this hateful ſight! Ano- 
ther look would fill my ſoul with all the rage of 
the inſernals. I cannot help curſing in my heart, 
this darling of Heaven, and of all Nature—L 
cannot help curſing him with trembling lips.— 
But turn, unbappy wretch ! turn thy fury 


OY 
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on thyſelf ! Come, O death! O deſtruction 


come, and put a period to my miſeries, and to 
my life! Why, O my father, didſt thou ſuffer 
thyſelf to be ſeduc'd ! Why, O my mother, 
didſt thou entail miſeries on, thy wretched off- 
ſpring E Shall I preſent myſelf before you, in 
the horrors of my deſpair ? Shall my agonies, 
my terrors, my inſupportable wretchedneſs, 
ſhew you the diſtreſſes your fatal lapſe prepar'd 
for your deſcendants ? Ah ! no, Revenge not, 
unhappy man—revenge nat thyſelf on a fatheri 
by bringing before his eyes a ſpectacle of ſuch 
borror! Seiz'd with terror, he would expire in 
my light, and 1 ſhould, if poſſible, be ſtill more 
* wretched, I he wrath of the Log lies heavy: 
on me. He has curs'd me. He diſdains mine 
offering. I am the moſt deſolate creature on the 
face of the earth. The animals of the field, the 
reptiles of the ground, compar'd with me, are 
worthy of envy, O MRI UI Gon l if it be 
poſſible, extend Thine indulgenge to me, Turn 
from me, O Gov } Thy fierce anger; or again 
reduce me, to nothing But what do I lay? 
Oh, hard, obdurate heart! Correa thyſelf, he 
hath ſaid, and I will pardon thy paſt offences, 
Cluſe pardon or miſery !-—miſery eternal! mi- 
fory jnexpreſſible ! Yes, I have finn'd ; mine 
iniquitles riſe above my head: they ery for ven⸗ 
geance. Thou art juſt, O Gon! Th venge: 
ance is alſo juſt. 'The farther we : ray f IM ts 
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j 2 of perfection and wiſdom, the farther we 
ray from happineſs. I muſt then be guilty, 
| ſince I am unhappy. I will forſake theſe ways 

N of perverſeneſs. Turn thine eyes, O Goo! 

from my paſt offences ! Preſerve me from com- 

mitting new ones! Take pity on me, 0 my 
God! or—reduce me to nothing! 
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. BOOK IV. 


S 


; THE air was s yet moiſt with the dew of night; ; 
che birds ſtill ſlept i in ſilence; the ſun had not 
begun to gild the tops of * hills, or the 
hovering fogs of the morning; yet Cain, diſ- 
treſs'd and melancholy; had left his cottage, 
Maiala, unkndwing ſhe was over-heard, had 
wept, and pray'd for him during the tedioug, 
nigit. The black traces of deſpair were io 
viſible | in his countenance'to eſcape the obſerva. 
tion of tlijs affectionate wife. She rais'd to 
Heaven her ſupplicating hands. She begg'd 
for him mercy and forgiveneſs. | She entreated 
that the Divine cohſolations and grace might 
{ooth and ſoften the heart of her wretched huſ 
band, ' Her liyely grief, her intenſe devotion, 
as ſhe fear'd diſturbing, the partner of her bed, 
were only utter'd 10 fighs and tears: yet the | 
articulate expreſſions of her ſorrow had reach' 
the ears of Cain, who, unable to bear her grief, ! 
had wander'd i in the early dawn, His mprmufs 


| * 
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ing voice reſounded through the profound ci 
of the fields like diſtant thunder. Night og. 
ons! night horrible! ſaid he. What black 
clouds ſurround me! what fears | what ter. | 


rors.! When my imagination began to be calm'd, 


when gentle ſleep: had huſh'd my gets, the 
voice of lamentation awoke me. Alas! J only 
wake to be replung'd in wretchedneſe. Shall 
I never more enjoy repoſe ? Why did ſhe pray 
and weep for me ? She yet knows not that my 


offering was rejected. Her tears increaſe my 


diftfeſs, I cannot bear her groans—they add 
to my griefs— they chaſe peace from my heart, | 
This day, like the laſt, muſt be paſs'd in for- 
row and bitterneſs. While a {mile of appro» 1 
bation rewards every action of my brother, 


while he enjoys every "ſoothing delight, terror 


and ſadneſs purſue me, 1 lowſfthee, Manata * 
I love thee tenderly, Thou art deater to me 
than myſelf, Why then ſhouid'ſt thou, by thy 
lamentations, fill with anguiſh the en hours of 


* 
3 


reſt my miſeries have left me? | 


He ſtopt under a buſh that grew, on the fide 


of a rock: O ſoft ſleep 1 faid he, reſtore me 


here thy balmy bleſſings, Unhappy that I am, 
weaken'd by fatigue and terror, I invok'd the: 
in my cottage. Scarce hadſt thou ſpread over 
me thy downy pinions, when the voice of for- 


row chas'd thee from mine eyes. Here is none 


to trouble my repoſe, except beings inanimate, 


+ 
« 
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influenc'd by the wrath of Heaven, can drive 
quiet from me, even in this diſtant retreat. O 
Earth ! which, by a curſe too ſevere, requires 
tuch painful labour--alas ! J only labour to pro- 
'ong a life of wretchedneſs—now, at leaſt, let 
me on thy boſom find ſome moments of reſt, to 
repair my exhauſted ſtrength. I expect no.other 
happineſs : I know no greater. He was filent. 
He laid himſelf on the fr agrant grals, and the 
power he had nd wrapt him in his ſable 
wing. 

ANAMuELEZ en toi followed the Adps 
of Cain,,, He was now at his fide. A pro- 
ound fleep, ſaid the malicious ſpirit, has elos'd 
his eyes. I will continue near him, to accom» 
pliſa my purpoſe, and accelerate his deſtruction. 
Come, aſſiſt me, ye hovering dreams! diſturb 
tus foul with fantaſtic viſions: aſſemble each 
image that can aſpire him with fury and diſtrac- 
tion, Come, Envy, with corroſive tooth, hot 
rage, and ezery tumultuous patſon ! Thus ſpake 
ie ſpirit impüre, and with intent malign laid 
him near Cain, A flirious wind aroſe: it. 
howl'd in the caverns of the rocks; it ſhook * 
with dreadful roar the buſhes, and rudely agi- 
tated the hair of Cain... But in vain it howl'd 
in the caverns of the rocks; in vain it ſhook, 
with dreadful roar the ae in vain it del 
gitated the hair of Caix: e ſat heavy 
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on his weary'd eyelids, and he ſtill kept them 


elos' d. * 

He beheld in a dream, a vaſt feld. on which 
were ſcatter'd a number of mean cottages, 
He ſaw his ſons and his grandſons diſpers'd 


over the plain, where they reſolutely expos'd 


themſelves to the mid-day ſun, which darted 
ais ſcorching rays on their heads. Aſſiduous 
at their painful labours, ſometimes they ga- 
ther'd fruit for their ſubfiſtence 3 at others pre- 


5 par'd the earth to receive freſh ſeeds; or ſtoop- 


ing; wounded their hands with pulling up tbe 


thorny brambles, left they ſhould choak the riſ. 


ing grain, and leſſen the utility of thtir former 
induſtry, He ſaw alſo their wives buſy'd 1 in 
domeſlic labbur. He beheld them preparing a 
frugal refreſhment againſt the return of their 
Luſhands. ELIE I, his eldeſt ſon, then appear'd 
before him. He ſaw,him lift with difficulty a 
heavy burthen from the earth: he bore it on 
his ſhoulders, tottering * under the load: the 
ſweat ſtream'd from his embrown'd face, and 
ſorrow and difcontemt appear'd in his eyes, 


What a life of miſery ! ſaid Errtsz.. How 


well is the prediction fulfill'd, which ſaid, 
Man ſhall eat his bread by the ſweat of 
his brow! Did the CREATOR baniſh from 
His preſence all the offspring of Apan ? or 
did the curſe affectonly the children af 2 
firft-born? Too ſeverely is it felt by us, the 
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1 {ons of Cain z our portion is labour and indi- 

W gence ; while in yonder fields, inhabited by the 
ch children of ABE, from which our unnatural 
88. kinſmen have baniſh'd us to theſe barren deſerts, 
0 18 concenter?d all that Can give delight to man. 
d Tnere the earth ſpontaneouſly pours forth her 
cd bounties. Thoſe ſons of luxury recline-in fra- 
us graut bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems ſubſervi- 
a- ent to their eaſe and ſloth. Every comfort, 
re. every pleaſüre, if pleaſure is to be found on 
P* earth, is the portion of thoſe voluptuous idlers. 


be Thus murmuring, ET IBT flowly ſtagger ' d to- 
fil. wards the cottages. 
75 Cain Was now carry'd on imagination's ſpor. | 


tive wing to a plain enamell'd with a variety of 
flowers, water'd by limpid brooks, which 
eit meandering ran with ſoft murmurs near aroma- 
r'd tic bowers, under the ſhade of tufted groves, 
The banks were decorated with lofty trees, and 
on the clear water refle&ing the vivid colours of 
the their ſeveral fruits, form'd a new landſcape, 
nd WH The ſtreams, after thus roving through the 
es, Wl flowery turf, finiſh'd their wandering courſe in 


an ample lake, whoſe glaffy ſurface was ſmooth 
ud, WF and unruffled. He ſaw at a diſtance a citron 
of grove, where play'd the wanton zephyrs, fan- 
n ning wich their ambroſial wings the ſweets, 
around. The profpeft was terminated by a * 
8 ange of loft y ſig- trees, which ſpread che ex - 


* 
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tenfive hade over the tender flowers. In this 
delightful ſpot were accumulated all the beau. 
ties with which imaginative fable has decorated 
the charming vale of Tempe, or Cnidus's lux- 
uriant land, where roſe, conſecrated to VENVs, 
a magnifeent, temple on lucid columns. 

_ Cairn ſaw in his dream flocks white as the 
falling ſnow, ſporting in the meadows, er erop. 
ping the plenteons herbage, while the indolent 
mepherd, whoſe head was encireled with a 
wreath of flowers, lay reclin'd under the ſpread- 
ing palm, chanting to the ſympathizing objeQ 
of his paſſion an amorous lay. There boys 


blooming as the loves, and girls ſweet as the 


graces, aſſembled under arches of interwoven 


honeyſuckles and myrtles, where with agile 


feet they form'd the feſtive dance. The bright 
| juice of the grape ſparkled in golden goblets, 
and delicious fruits were ſpread on tables co- 
ver*d- with flowers, while the ambient air re- 
ſaunded with vocal and inſtrumental harmony, 
_ Cain with regret beheld theſe children of diſſi- 
pation, He ſaw a young man riſe in the mid! 
af the ſportive aſſembly, and heard him thus 
addreſs his brethren : I rejoice with you, my 


jocund friends—1 rejoice in our preſent felicity. 


Nature ſmiles on us: ſhe has united in this des 
lightfol ſpot all that can charm the eye, or ra- 
viſh the heart; but, to conſerve her hounties, 
xe muſt agaiu return to labour, and labour 13 
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troubleſome and fatiguing. Shall our hands, 
form'd to touch the ſoft lute and ſounding lyre, 
be render'd callous by the drudgery of the field? 
Shall our heads, which ſo well become theſe 
encircling roſes, be again expos'd to the ſun's 
fierce rays ? No: we will recline on beds of 
violet under the myrtle, while the hardy ſons 
of the earth, the brawny inhabitants of yonder 
plain, ſhall for us endure the toil of labour, 'The 
men ſhall till our grounds; their wives and 
laughters ſhall be the ſervants of ours. What 
ſay ye, my gay companions, is the proſpect 
pleaſing? You ſmile approbation. Lend mg 
your affiſtance, my dear brethren, and ere ta- 
orrow's dawn we will make it a joyful reality. 


arth, and night has ſpread ever it her mantle 
ind them, after the rugged toil of the day, 
ury'd in the arms of ſleep, and ſhall ea» 


er is ſuperior to theirs, and you may wouder 
hat I recommend ſilence, and chuſe night tor 


trong ; hardſhip and fatigue have brac'd their. 


K a 


Vhen the ſua has withdrawn his rays from the 
of darkneſs, we will march in ſilence to the cot- 
ages of thoſe ruſties. We fſhal doubtlels 


iy take chem captive, *Tis true our num- 


dur expedition: but, my friends, the wen are 


erves, and deſpair may render thera deſperats. + 
et us then avoid a battle, in which, if victors, 
e wult ſuffer ſome loſs, and chuſe the leaf 
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dangerous method of affelting our purpoſe, 
The young man was ſilent. The whole affem. 
bly were unanimous in his praiſes, and ſhew'd 


their readineſs to join in the infernal ſcheme by 


loud ſhouts of applauſe, 

A new ſcene now ſtruck the eyes of Cary, 
It was night, and the inhuman artifice was in 
execution. He heard cries of deſolation and 
terror intermingled with ſhouts of inſult and 
triumph. He beheld the fields and rocks il. 
lumin'd by the flames of the burning cottages 
by this dreadful light be ſaw his ſons and grands 
ſons bound, and, with their wives and infants, 
tamely marching before the children of Apply 
like a flock of bleating ſheep. t 
Such was the dream of Cain. He was dif 
treſs'd, though aſleep. When AzzL, having 
perceiv'd him under the buſhes at the foot of the 
rock, approached, and with looks of affe&ion, 
and in a voice of tenderneſs, ſaid, Ah, my bro- 
ther, ſoon mayſt thou awake! I long to embrace 
thee, and to expreſs the ſweet ſenſations by 
which my heart is engroſs d. I love thee, my 
brother: 1 fee with pain thy uneaſineſs, and 
gladly would remove from thy ſoul the faral 
jealouſy that embitters thy days. Awake, 0 
Ca IN! awake, that my heart may again know 
the pleaſures of reconciliation, But ſoft, ye 
impatient wiſhes — Breathe gentle, ye winds 5 
Ye birds, ceaſe your untimely melody, leſt ye 
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© MW cb the precious repoſe of my brother. 
"Wn 3 E ky , , 
, Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs require yet longer 


tc reſtorative influences of ſleep.— But how he 
Ie !-—bow pale I— bow wan! His features 
ſeem diſtorted by fury. Why do you diſ- 


15 tres him, ye viſions of terror! Leave lis 
＋ 


ul to enjoy tranquillity, ye waginary hor- 


12 Lake poſſeſſion of it, ye pleating images? 
N preſent to his mind the ſweet occupations ot do- 
l 


meſtie life; the tender delights of the huſbaud 
and the father. May every thing moſt lovely 
in the creation fill his imagination, and ſooth 
his foul ! May he awake calm and ſmiling as 
the vernal morn 1 May joy expand his counte- 
nance, and his delighted heart utter its grautude 
o the Great Giver of every good, in devout 
praiſe ! He ſpoke no more, but itood ſtedfaſti 
looking at CAIN, while aſtonichment, inquig- 
tudc, and tender love, were viſible in his eyes, 

| As the kerce Yon couching at the foot of 2 
rock (who, though aſleep, freezes with terror 
the trembling traveller, and obliges him to' take 
a wide Circuit to avoid the dreadtul beaſt), if the 
murderous arrow, in its rapid flight, Plerccs 
his fide, ſuddenly ſtarts, and, with dreadful 
roar, ſeeks his enemy. He foams, He rages. 
His blazing eyes menace deſtruction, The 
brit object he meets is the victim of his fury ; 
pethaps an innocent child, playing on the graſe 
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with the variegated flowers: Not leſs terrible 


roſe Carine. His eyes were inflam'd, and ran- 
cour ſat on bis pallid cheek, A ſtorm of wrat!: 
was gathering. The cloud burſt, He ſtamp'd 
his foot on the ground. Open, O earth ! hc 
cry'd; Open, O earth; and hide me hide me 
from my miſeries, iv thy loweſt abyſs. My life 
is one continu'd round of diſtreſs and torture; 
and, as if this was not enough, J ſee—inſup- 
portable proſpect ! I ſee that my children ſhall 
one day inherit my miſeries, But J implore in 
vain: thou wilt not open: the Almighty, 
Avzxcer reſtrains thee. I muſt, ſuch is His 


will] muſt be vretched: and, that future 


evils may diſturb my ſcanty enjoyment of pre- 
ſent good, He Himſelf draws aſide the veil, 


Curſt be the hour when my mother, by my birth, 
gave the firſt proof of her ſad fertility ! Curſt 
be the place where ſhe firſt felt the pangs of 


child-birth ! May all its products periſh ! May 
he that ſhall ſow it, loſe his grain and his la- 
bour ! May ſudden terror ſtrike, even to the 
bones, all who ſhall paſs over it! 

Theſe were the imprecations of CAI x. When 


AzEL, pale as the ſculptur'd marble, ventur'd 


to approach him with flow and unſteady ſtep. 


My brother! ſaid he, in a trembling voice. 


No—0 my Gop !-—Horror freezes my blood. 


One of the ſeditious ſpirits, whom the Erz 8+ 


NAL precipitated from en has rag) ta- 
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Lon his form, under which he utters his bla£. 
phemies !- Where art thou, my brother !—L 
ay to ſeek. thee—to bleſs thee,—Where art 
thou, my brother ? 

Here I am, cry'd Caix, in a voice of thune 
der; here am I, thou ſoft favourite thou 
dear minion of the vengeful ET SRXAL, and of 
all Nature I thou, whoſe viperous race are one 
day ſolely to engroſs all the felicity of this 


world! Yes, ſo it muſt be. It is bt there 


ſhould be a tribe of ſlaves, as beafts of burthen 
to the favourite lineage, Their delicate limbs 
muſt not endure the hardſhips of labour. Form'd 
only for voluptuous idleueſs, theſe ſons of ſlotk 
wuſt recline in ſhady bowers, while—The rage 
of Hell is in my heart Cannot I— 

Cain! my brother! ſaid ABE L, interrupt- 


ing bim, with a voice and look that at once ex- 
preſs'd his horror, affection, and aſtoniſhment : 


What terrifying dream has troubled thy ſoul ? 
I ſought thee in the early dawn: I came to 


embrace thee at the ſpringing day. But how _ 


do I find thee agitated 1 How doſt thou return 


my tender love! When, O when, my deareſt 


brother! ſhall peace, ſhall amity bleſs our 
dwellings ? When will come the happy day—a 
day after which our indul gent parents ſo ardent- 
ly long, when fraternal affection and ſocial joy 
ſhall be firnily re-eſtabliſh'd? O Cain! Cain! 
canſt thou fo ſoon forget the pleaſures of recon- 


ctliation, of which thou ſecm'dft ſo ſenſible, 
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when, in a rapture of joy and friendſhip, I fley 
into thine arms? Have I offended'thee; my bro. 
ther — Unknowiugly have I oftendedthee, then 
But why doſt thou caſt on me ſuch furious 
looks? By all that is ſacred, I conjure thee to 
forget my involuntary fault, and receive my em- 
braces! As ABE I pronousc'd the laſt words, he 
ſtoopꝰ'd to claſp the knees of his brother; but 
Cain ſtarted back, crying, Ah, thou Faden! 
would'ſt thou twine thyſelf about me ? At the 
{fame inſtant, with an arm ſtrengthen'd by rages 
he ſwung a waſſy elub, and fmote the head of 
his brother. The innocent victim of tus fury 
fell at his feet, The bones of his bead were 
eruſh'd. He once rais'd his dying eyes to his 
unnatural brother, and giving him a look of 
pardon and pity, expir'd. His blood dikain'd 
the waving curls of his fair peach and ran in a 
Aream to the feet of his murderer, © | 

Cain ſtood motionleſs, ſtiffen'd with horror, 
The cold ſweat ran fiom his trembling mem- 
bers, while he beheld with agony- the laſt con- 
vulſions of his expiring brother. The ſmoke 
of the blood he had ſhed aſcended even to him, 
Curſed blow] he cry'd, My brother! Awake 
—awake! O my brother 1 How pale !—His 
eyes are fix'd !-— The blood ſtreams from his 
head !— Miſerable that I Wwas—A h! what am 
I now ?—lInfernal horrors lo 


Thus he cry'd aloud, and furiouſly threw 


truck his temples. He ftoop'd to the deal 
body, and endeavour'd to raiſe it from the 
arth, crying—AzeL !—my brother !—awake 1 
h! what tortures do I feel How his head 
ange !—how it bleeds !—how helpleſs ! Dead! 
O waguiſh ihſupportable! he is dead! My 
crime is without remedy ! I fly—whither fly? 
My tottering knees will ſcarce bear me ! Hay» 
ing thus ſpoke, trembling, he hid himſelf among 
the buſhes, 


The ſeducer, with triumph in his ok; re- 


ſtretch'd his gigantic form to its full height, 


che black pillar of ſmoke, ariſing from the half. 
conſum'd lumber of a lonely cottage, is to the 


labours, find all their conventencies, all their 


MELECH followed the criminal with his eyes; 


while a ruthleſs ſmile ſpoke his exultation. He 


| then caſt on the bleeding body a look of com- 
placency, Pleaſing fight 1. ſaid he, I ſec, for 
the firſt time, this earth wet with human blood. 
The flow of the ſacred ſprings of Heaven, before 
the fatal hour when the MasrER of the uni- 
verſe precipitated us from thoſe ſeats of bliſs, ne- 
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om him the bloody club; then with violence 


main'd near the dead. Elate with pride, he 


and his countenance was hot. lefs dreadful than 


inhabitants, who, returning from their peaceful 


riches, the prey of the devouring flames. Ax A- 


ver gave me half this pleaſure, Never did the 
harmonious harps of the archangels give me ſuch. 
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delight, as the laſt ſighs of a brother murder'd 
by his brother. And thou, the nobleſt of thy 
Maxrzr's works—thou laft beſt effort of lus 
creating hand, what a deſpicable figure doſt thou 
now make! Riſe, beautiful youth ! Riſe, thou 
friend of angels:! This indolence in thine ori. 
ſons ill becomes the worſhip of tliy Gop ! But 
he ſtirs not. His own brother has left him wel- 
tering in his blood, No, that honour is mine? 
I guided the arm of the fratricide, It is by 
actions, ſuch as S4 AN himſelf would boaſt, L 
mall rife above the vile populace of Hell. [ 
haſten to the foot of the infernal throue, 
The vaſt eoncave of the fiery gulph will rever. 
berate my praiſes. I ſhall move in triumph 
through crowds of ignoble ſpirits, whom no 
hardy achievement has dignify d, and look 
down with ſcorn on thoſe who till now, were 
accounted my equals. Inflated with arrogance, 
ke turn'd once more to glut. his eyes with a laſt 
view of the victim: but the hideous traces of 
deſpair inſtantaneouſly diſſipated his ironic ſmile, 
and effac'd the triumphant pride which ſat on 
his expanded brow,” The Loxy commanded, 
and he was ſeiz'd by inferual horrors : he was 
everwhelm'd by a deluge of torture. He now 
eers'd his exiitence : he curs'd cam e 
with torments, and yelling fled. 

The laſt fighs of the dying; ia to the 
. throne of God, and demanded. of Eternal Juſ- 
tive vengeauce on the murderer, Thunder was 
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eard from the holy ſanctuary. The golden 
1a7ps ceas'd to found. The eternal hallelujahs 
vere interrupted, Three times the chunder 
chv'd through the lofty arch of Heaven. This 
wil ſound was ſucceeded by the majeſtic voice 
f Gov, iſſuing from the ſilver cloud that en- 
ompaſs'd his throne, It ſummon'd an archau- 


f the MosT Hicn, veiling his face with his 
fulgent wings; and God ſaid, Death has made 
his firſt prey on man. Henceforth be it thy 
function to alſemble the ſouls of the juſt, I 


When the righteous man is languiſhipg in the 
old ſweat of death, be thou at his fide, By aſ- 
ſuring him of eternal felicity, ſupport him in 
boſe moments of anxiety, when his ſoul tremb- 
ing at the view of his paſt life, dreads a ſepa- 


fears, and inſpire him with confidence, Thou 
ſualt turn his eyes from my rigorous juſtice, and 


the ſoul of 'ABgL, Thou, MichaArr, go 


with him, and declare to the murderer. the.fen. 


tenen pranounc'd againft him. Thus ſpoke the 


ErranAl, and again the thunder thrice echo'd 
8 the lofty arch of Heaven. The archan- 


ee, with rapid wing, paſs'd through the celeſ- 
F ranks, 'The gates of the Divine abode 


el. The lucid ſpirit advanc'd towards the ſeat 


myſclf ſpoke to that of ABEL when he fell. 


ration from its duſt, Thou ſhalt then calm his 


ix hem on my long: ſuffering and tender mer- 
eics, Haſten now towards the earth, to meet 
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ſpontaneouffy opening to the heavenly meſſeii . 
gers, they travers'd the boundleſs expanſe, 9 
all ſides reſplendent, amidſt ſuns without nus 

ber, and alighted on the earth, 1 
The angel of death callPd forth the ſoul b. 
Az EL from the enſanguin'd duſt, It advanc' 
with a ſmile of; joy. The more pure and ſpit 
ous parts of the body flew off, and mixing witl 
the balſamic exhalations, wafted by the zephyr 
from the flowers which ſprung up within tha £ 
_ compaſs irradiated by the angel, environ o 
the ſoul, forming for it an etherial body. I 
ſaw, with a tranſport till then unknown, 
bright meſſenger coming towards it. 

I falute thee, aid the celeſtial ſpirit, while 
benignity and joy beam'd in his eyes: I {alnte 
| thee, O happy ſoul ! now difengag'd from thy 
encumbering duſt, Receive my embraces ! It 
is to me an increaſe of felicity, that I am cho- 
ſen by the Mosr Hi to introduce thee into 
the realms of light and bliſs, where myriads ofan- 
gels wait to hail thee, Conceive if thou canſt, 
beloved ſoul ! conceive what it is to behold Gon 
face to face—to have communion with Him for 
ever. Thou art going to experience the riches 
of His grace, the wonders of His love. Thou 
wilt ſoon know the immenſe rewards with which 
be recompenſes virtue, O thou, who haſt fil 

2 3 


THE DEATH OF ABEL. 121 
hid down thy covering of duſt, to be cloth'd 
in light, I once more embrace thee ! 

Permit me alſo to embrace thee, celeſtial _ 
friend! reply'd the foul ; and, overpower'd 
by the ecſlatic ſenſe of its bentituds, it reclin'd 
MY ©. the angel. Delight extreme bliſs inex* 
t preſſible ! While my ſoul was impriſon'd in 
ue periſhing clay, from which it is now re- 
as'd, I meditated in ſolitude, by the mild and 
tha r light of the unclouded moon, on the charms 
na of virtue, on the glories of my Gon. Theſe 
I {ime objects, even then, elevated me above 
tl 1:;ſelf, and I experienc'd, without knowing it, 
Faint dawn of the felicity 1 at preſent taſte. 
we Dit how much more attractive now are the 
ume Hams of virtue! How are my ideas of the D- 
1), KT attributes exalted and enlarged ! What 
lie thoughts What are now the beauties of 
10-W (bringe? O fun! where is now thy dazzling luſ- 
10 r- ? The enraptur'd ſoul again embrac'd the 
a engel, and continu'd to utter its tranſports, 


it, icrnity now is mine! All ſublunary cares are 
2DWF :! an end. 1 ſhall for ever be employ'd in praiſ- 
for 


iz my Gop, who, with unbounded benefi- 
cence, beſtows never-ending felicity on the ſoul 
tac pants after virtue, and delights in the beau. 
ty of goodneſs, For ever ſhall J exalt His 
name; for ever ſhall I enjoy ineffable bliſs: for 
] ſhall ſee Him as He! is. | 


ch 
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Thus did theſe two h: appy ſpirits interchange 
reciprocal endearments, and the ſweet embrace; 
Follow me. my trictd, ſaid the archangel. 
follow my flight. Let us quit the earth: no- 
thing here can now be dear to thee, but the 
virtuous. Regret not to leave them behind; 
for, after a few more rifing and ſetting "Pa 
they too will partake of thy felicity. At pre- 
lent the celcitial choir waits with ardent expec- 
tation thy coming. Haſte to embrace your new 


friends, and join with them in inceffant ballelu- 
jah's to the ET ERN AI. 9 
1 follow thee, reply 24d the bro foul. 


Into what a torrent of delight and felicity art 
thou conveying me, dear and reſpectable 
friend, whoſe nature is ſo far ſuperior to mine! 
O mv helov'd kindred ! whom I leave ſtill em- 
body 'd in Cuſt ; who muſt ſtill remain in this 
vaie of tears; when the days of your lives are 
fulklPd, when the hour of your diſſolut ion is at 
hand, and the celeſtial introducer of fouls ſhi! 
deſcend to meet you, I wills dt im; 
for at the foot of the ALMIGUTX's throne will 
I beg rhis grace. With what joy ſhall J fee your 
pure and holy ſouls riſe from this ſeat of cor- 
ruption, from this region of death ! And thou 
too, TaiRza, my dear and tender companion! J 
when thou haſt yet a little longe. wept over m 
mo! altering duſt, and haſt rear'd to virtue the 

infant that now but begins to prattle forth its 
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weine thou muſt be the prey of death. What 
iapture | when thy ſoul, quitting the cold clay, 
ſuall fly iuto nine Arms. 


Thus ſpake ABEL, and riling in the air, be- 


gau to loſe fight of the earth. As his eyes 
were taking a laſt look on the awellngs, whoſe 
1:habirants were itill dear to lum, he beheld his 
brother: remorſe was printed on his counte- 
nance 2 his clench'd hands were eld over his 
bead: he ſuddenly lifted up his eyes to Heaven, 
then, frantic. with deſpair, truck with repeat- 
ed blows his throbbing breafi ; he caſt himielf 
in gony on the earth, and rolFd in the duſt, 


cam of compaſſion dropp'd from the eyes of 


che happy; and he turn'd alice from the tright- 
: fcene, tlis heavenly conguttor was now 
je10'd by multitudes of angels: the tutelar {pt- 


"its of the earth ſurrounded the celeſtial travel. 


Ira: they congratulated the foul of ABEL on 
;.. deliverance from ſin and death: they em- 
V «cd him in holy rapture : and having eſcort. 
t him to the confines of the terreſtrial atmoſ- 
phere, they reclin'd on a crimſon cloud, and 
to the ſoft Jute and filver harp, join'd the 


melody of their celeſtial voices, ing 1 in 


chorus. 


Je riſes! the new inhabitant of Heaven riſes 8 
to his native land. Render him homage, ye 
brilliant eonſtellations, which roll in the i immen · 
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ſity of ſpace | render homage, with gladneſc, 
to the earth, your companion, What glory o 
that opaque ſphere, to have nouriſh'd in its dat 
a being prepar'd for the joys of immer tality 
Glow, ye fields, with brighter verdure ! Re- 
flect, ye bills, a purer light! | 
He riſes 1 the new inhabitant of Heaven ri. 

les to his native laad. Legions of angels wei: 
his arrival at the celeſtial portals. With what 
rapture will they welcome their new companion 
to the ſeats of bliſs ! They will crown him with 
unfading roſes. What will be his tranſport 
when he traverſes the flowery fields of Heaven | 
when, under aromatic bowers of eternal verdure, 
he! joins the angelic choir in their fong of praiſe, 
aicribing glory, honour, power, and dominion, 
to the Source of happineſs, the ſole Prigciple ot 
all good. 

- Already have we celebrated the day when h 
foul deſcended from the hands of its CREATOR 
and enter'd into its body of earth. Already, O 
feltive day! haft thou been celebrated, and we 
will itil! celebrate thee, We ſaw his young mind 
1mMprove in every virtue: it haſten'd to maturity 
and ſtrength, like the lily in the ſpriag. We have 
ſeen, with joy, his aſpirations after perfection. 
Inviſible, we have beheld the uniformity of his 
life, the conſiſtency of his actions. We have 
join'd in his deyout praiſes, we have ſymp3- 
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tz1z'd in his tender ſorrow. His virtuous tears 
have given joy to the angels, V irtue was his 
motive and guide, For ever ſhall he enjoy the 
rewards of virtue, 

He riſes ! the new Ahab ant of Heaven riſes 
to his native land. Receive him, ye ſons of 
light; crown him with celeſtial roſes ! Honour 
him whom the Mosr Hicn delighteth to ho- 
nour ! Yonder, like a faded flower, lies the 
uit he has abandon'd, Parent Earth, receive it 
in thy boſom : again receive the precious 
duſt! Each ſpring it ſhall produce odoriferous 
flowers. Each year we will ſolemnize the 
day in which his righteous foul quite the 
earth. 

Thus they lang; ; then. date on their lucid 
cloud, deſcended to the earth. 

Caix wander'd in deſpair among the buſhes. 
He rov'd from place to place, but change of 
ſituation decreas'd not the horror that bad lodg'd 
itſelf in his convuls'd heart. Thus the traveller 
in vain quickens his pace, in vain exerts his {kill 
aud ſtrength, to avoid an irritated ſerpent; the. 
reptile purſues him with his poiſonous breath; 
it encireles his limbs; it fixes its ſting, Where 
ill he iy from torture? Already convulſions 
de his wounded breaſt, the mortal poiſon 
gens to his heart. So Cars vainly ftrove to 
5% his pain. Oh that | could no more fee the 
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blood follows me ſtill—ſtill it runs to my feet, 


The dreadful deed is the work of Hell—l al 


theſe words he walk'd with faſt aud unequel 
- midit of which iſſued an awful voice, ſaying, 
anſwer'd he, ftammering and retreating backs 


thunders now burft from the cloud ; the graſs 
and buſhes blaz'd around him, and Mi- 
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ſtreaming blood ! he cry'd. I fly, but the 


Where ſhall I fly? Where ?P— Miſerable that 
I am !--His laſt look !—W hat have I done?“ 


ready feel its tortures! I have, with him, mur- 
der'd his unborn offspring, —Ah ! what noiſe MW” 
is that among the buſhes ? Why fighs the dead! 
— Away, haſte, fect, far away from the pur- 
ſuing blood—far away from the dreadful fight 
of death! Drag me away, ye trembling knets, 
ſprinkled with a brother's blood, to Hell! At 
ſteps, e . | 
A black cloud alighted at his feet, from the 


Car, where is thy brother ?P—I know not— 
me miſerable Am I my brother's keeper ? 


pale as the lifeleſs corpſe of ABEI. Loud 


CHAEZ, the archangel ſtood before him, 27+ 
ray'd in terror. On his majeſtic brow were im- 
printed the menaces of the Loxd, In his right 
hand he held the forked lightning, and extend- 
ed his left over the appall'd ſinner. He ſpoke, 
and it again thunder'd. Stop, trembler ! Hear 
thy ſentence. Thus ſaith the LoD, Wha! 
haſt thou done ? the voice of thy brother's 
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ood crieth to me. Thou art curſt on the 
«th, which hath drank the blood of thy bro- 
xr, ſhed by thy hand. To thee it ſhall be for 
erer barren, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond on 
its ſurface. The terrify*d inner was mute and 
inmoyeable : his head bent, and his eyes fix'd 
on the ground, while his heart was torn with 

uguiſh, like that of the impious atheiſt, when 
God, terrible in judgment, ſhakes the earth, 

and he ſees the profan'd temples and the ſump- 
tuous palaces of finners ſhake to their founda- 
tions, and fall into ruins ; while his ears are ter- 
rify'd with the groans of the dying, the ſobs of 
grief, and the ſhrieks of deſpair. In this con- 
rulfion of nature, thick ſmoke and flames burſt 
from the cleft earth. Wild with horror, he at- 

tempts to fly, He ſtaggers on the tremulous 
ground. He reels, He falls, Equal terror ſhook 
the fratricide, He attempted to ſpeak; but 
only inarticulate ſtammerings came from his lips, 
while dread ſtill kept his eyes fix'd on the earth. 
At length he cry'd in a voice which ſpoke his 
anguiſh, My crime is too great ah! much too 
great, ever to be forgiven ! Now, O inexorable 
Jop! Thou haſt curs'd me on the earth, and 


 — Where can 1 hide myſelf from Thy preſence ? 


--Baniſh'd from ſociety a vagabond—the firſt 
who meets me will ſlay me, and rid the earth * 


an infamous murderer. 
A vengeance, ſeven- fold more dreadful than 
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thine, ſhall fall on him who ſheds thy blood, 
{aid the angel, ſpeaking again in thunder. Dark Me. 
Giſquietude and gnawing remorſe are flrongy 
imprinted on thy brow, By theſe marks ſhak 
thou be known, and all, on ſeeing the? ſhall 
quit the path. made by thy wanderiag f , cry. Wn: 
ang, There goes Cain the murderer! ae ai 
gel, having thus announc'd the Divine anzthe. 
ma, dilappear'd, Thunder again iflu'd from WW: 
the r.fing cloud: a dreadful whirlwind tore on 
by the roots the trees and buſlcs, with a noile r. 
that reſembled the howlings of a malefactor ſui- 
fering under the agonies of penal torture. 
Oh food motionleſs. Deſpair glar'd in 
nis eycs; yet fierceneſs was fill ſeen in lus buſhy 
brows. The furious winds ſhook his erect hair, 
Wild fear, at length, forc'd from his livid and 
quivering lips theſe horrid accents. Why has he 
not annihilated me ?—Wherefore not annihilat- 
ed me, that no traces of me might remain in the 
creation ? Why was J not bl ited by his hight- 
nings? Why did not his thunders ſtrike me to | 
the depths of the earth ?—Dut his ire reſerves 
me for perpetual {uſferings—torments without 
end, Deteſted by my fellow creatures all na- 
ture abhgrs me— I abhor myſelf.— Already the 
attendants on guilt haunt me; ſhame, remorſe, 
gefpur,—Shut out from human laciety, ba- 
niſli'd from Gop, I fhall, while on earth, dl 
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ke torments of Hell I feel them now. - Cars'd 

e chou, O arm, which ſo haſtily executed the 
mpuiſes of paſſion ! may*ſt thou wither on my 
ody, like the blighted limb of a tree 1 Curs'd 


be the hour when a dream from Hell deceived 


* 


— e WY OV. 


Where art thou now, that I may curle thee ? 
Art thou return'd to Hell? May'ſt thou there 
ſuffer incefſantly what I now feel! Nothing 
worſe can I wiſh thee, This is your triumph, 

ye ſpirits of darkneſs ! Gaze on, ye devils, and 
wonder at my miſery ! —Spent with agony, he 
ſat down on the trunk of a fallen tree, and re- 
main'd, without ſtrength or voice, motionleſs 
a2 the dead, Then ſtarting, he cry'd, Ha! 
what noiſe is that ? It is the voice of murder'd 
Azz !—He groans—-l ſec his ſtreaming blood! 
O my brother l my brother ! in pity to my in- 


continu'd fitting in ſpecchleſs agony, bghs ONs 
7 burſting from his tortured heart. 


his amiable ſpouſe, having left their cottage, 
eame forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty of 
the carly day. With what majeſty docs the 
fun dart his firſt rays! cry'd Evs, How they 
zii the flimſy miſt that hovers over yonder 


country, Let us walk on, Anan, amid 
the dew, till the hour of labour calls thee 


me and thou, infernal fiend, who ſuggeſted it! 


ex preſſible anguiſh, ceaſe'to haunt me! He now | 


in the mean time the father of mankind, with 


field ! How charming the appearance of the 
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to the field, and me to our dwelling, O ny 
belov'd ! this earth is fill lovely. See, 
Adam, how all the creatures rejoice ; each 
buſh, each eminence pours forth its melody | 
The bealis too, how they friſk and bound, 
and chaſe each other | with what gaiety and 
life they welcome the morning rays !. 

Abau anſwer'd, Yes, my love, the earth is 
£11] beautiful; it 14] bears vifible marks of the 
preſence of Go; and of His infinite goodneſs, 
which our tolly and ingratitude have not yet 
been able to exhauſt. Yes, His mercy, His 
munificence, exceed the power of words to ex- 
_ Preſs, are too great for the rejoic'd heart to con- 
ceire. Let us haſten, Eve, through thoſe 
Howery fields, to the ſmiling paſtures where 
Ast feeds his flock. Pertiaps we may find 
that amiable, that duriful ſon, chanting bus 

worning bymn, and, in devout melody, prail· 
Jog his CREATOR. 

Dear Ap Au, return'd Eve, let as Grit ge 
to the ficld of Caine L have in this baſket 
hrought a little preſent for my firſt-born. I 
have cull'd out ſome of the belt of my figs, and 


a few bunches of my fineſt dry'd grapes. They | 
will be an agreeable refreſument for him, when 


at mid-day he retires to the ſhade, faint and fa- 
tigu'd with labour. Let us go to him fit, my 


ſpouſe; ior fain would I craſe from his mind the 
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& {tion that we love his brother. 

How attentive, my deareſt, is thy tendete 
cls! reply'd AbAM; I will accompany these 
with joy to the held of Cain. Let us carry 
im thy preſent, that he may not ſay all our 
-oncern and love are laviſh'd on ABT. May 
ne ferenity of this delightfal morning diſpoſe 
bis heart to the impreſſions of tenderneſs ! They 
row redoubled their pace, and walk'd towards 
de open country. How happy, ſaid Eve, as 
ne was going on how happy ſhould I think 
myſelf if, when nature thus ſmiles, and awa. 
kens every ſentiment of tenderneſs and joy, our 
firit-born receives us with affection! if his heart 
z open to the ſoft ſenſations of filial love! 
"They now came from behind ſdme buſhes, 
Ern walking a little before, wken ſuddenly Rep. 
ping back, he cry'd, with. a tremulous voice, 


Wo lies there — Apau, who's that lies there? 


| —He lieth not Ake one aſleep—His face is on 
ground Thoſe golden locks are ABEL 8. 
1 why do I tremble—AzzL ! ABEL 
awake awake, my fon ! turn to me thy face 
turn to me thy face! Awake, ah! awake, dear 
fon, from a licep that freezes me with terror! 
Lacy approach nearer. What do I ſee ! cry'd 
Apa, trembling and retiring back, Blood! 


blood trickling from his temples ! His head is 


cores with blood lf) Avzt! O my lex 5 
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j-2 that he is not belov'd by us with the ſame ; 


0 * — 
Cs Irs 


A — 


» 
* OT a 6 
oF - 
. een Ee OSA : 
= — — 
F ää— . —— — 


wy 
— 


* — — 
8 
= — — 


1 14 
1 
* 
11 
* ui 
t 
e J 
: 
: 
. 
+. 
| 
[ 
=. a 
® 
1 I 
11 1 
LH 
| 
5 
© 
* 
0 [4 
: : 
— : 
: | S 
$*. \ N 
5 1 
4 : - 
1 
1 
6 / 
* + 
Sa. + 
£3 \ 
1 1 
13 
Y LESS 
1 
3 
. : * 
* = 
: 
; 
— 7 : 
uy | 
2 : 1 
4.3% | 
12 
1 
4 
o 
iy 34 } 
4 4 
n "=. 
$i = 8 
3 : 
a 
V4 - 
a = © 
1 
1 
3 7: 
; ns 
N 
' 1 
IF : 
: * 
4 
1 5 
Inn. 
bu = 6 
+> + 
\ 
N 1 3 
= | 
' 
1 
4 * 
Mt 
og 
4 5 +8) 
1 1 4 
. 
* 
7 
1 
1 
13 ö 
. 
* N 
1 * 
: 1 
|. TRE 
4 3x 
£75 
7 * 
2 164 
1 
4 * 
„ 
5 
: 4 
4 1 [i 
3 


* * 
— K ——— ——_— — 2 ws. 3 
5 — — 
— * % » = 
—ͤ— — OS 2 ————— — ——— —— — pl 
- — — — — 


—— 
— — 


——— 


132 THE DEATH OF ABEL, 


my ſon !—my dear fon ! ery'd Eve, liſting ab 
up his arm, ſtiffen'd by death; then ſunk, pal 4 
as the object ſhe lamented, on Aba s throbbing ll ** 
breaſt, Horror and grief depriv'd them both o V 
voice, when Cain, frantic with deſpair, cam 
without deſign to the place where lay the deal 
body of his brother, and ſeeing near the corpſe 
his father motionleſs, and his mother pale and 
lifeleſs in his arms, he cry'd out, trembling, He it 
dead 1—1 kill'd him I—Curs'd be the hour, 0 
father of men ] when thou begatteſt me! And 
thou, woman! curs'd be the inſtant when thot 
broughteſt me forth !—He is dead !-—1 le 
tim ! repeated he, and fled. 

Io lovers, united by à ſenſe of their mutu- 
al perfections, enjoying ſweet converſe, ſit neu 
each other, A tempeſt ſuddenly : iſes: the 
ſubile lightnings dart=the blue flame quivess 
oer their heads, Each ſtrives to ſuccour each 
Calas! in vain—embracing ſtill, they living 
ſeem, though void of life, Thus our firſt pa- 
rents ſat, pale and filent, without ſign of lit, 
except an univerſal trembling, Apa firſt fe- 
cover'd from his lethargy of ſlupid grief. Where 
am 1? he cry'd, in broken accents ! How! 
tremble !—My Gop ! my Gop i Ah, there 
he lies I—wretched father !-—What horror 
ſhake my ſoul How can 1 ſupport the drea%- 
ful thought! His brother kill'd kim !—he bes 

gurs'd us! O AFT! O my fon} My veins are 
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chill'd; my biood runs coid. Ah, miſerable 


ling 


lays before thee, imbru'd in his own blood. 
What evils, what torments, have I brought on 
myſelf, and my wretched offspring! — Ab, fa- 


not 1-— How my terrors increaſe! Art thou 
dea too P—Am I left alone, a prey to an- 


itlelf into my beating heart. My eves fail. O 
Death | why delayeſt thou? O ABEL! O my 


aul with them ran the cold ſweat. Thou at. 


awake! Ah! what diftreſs is ſeen in thy weep® 
ö ing eyes, dear companion of my miſery | 

Avan, repty'd Ev, in a fearful accent, is 
the murderer gone? The voice of emfing thun- 
ders no more no longer hear the voice of hig 


curling. Curſe me me alone, barbarous fra. 


tricide 1 I was the firſt finner. O mr child 1 
my child !—-O ABEL, my deareſt ſon She 


now ſunk from the arms of ADAM on ihe dead, 


My on my ſon! ſhe ery'd, ſpeaking to the i in- 
aden clay: ma eyes are had; 90 more 
M 


parent! One {on has curs'd thee ; the other 


tal fra !?P-And thou 100, Lv £, thou awakeft 


guiſh ?—Yet, O God. in the miqdſt of deſola- | 
tion, I adore Thy decrees, | revere Thy juſ- 
tice—l am a ſinner, —An icy coldneis infinuates 


dear fon He then again caſt a look on the bo- 
dy: the tears flow'd down his venerable face, 


laſt n dear Eve. he continued: but, 
alas! to what inexpreffible tortures doſt thou 
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they turn on me.—Awake, awake I— Alas ! 1 
call in vain : he is dead !— That is death—the 
death with which we were threaten'd, when 
curs'd by Gop after the fall. O inſufferable 
torment Il was the firſt ſinner O my huſ- 


band! ſpouſe belov'd and dear! thy tears 


rend my heart, It was I that ſeduc'd thee, 
Of me—of me, O weeping father, demand thy 
ſon's blood !-of me your brother, my wretch- 
ed children Meme curſe, murderer of bro- 
chers! but ſpare your father] was the firſt fin. 
ner ! O my ſon! my ſon! thy blood riſes againſt 
me lit accuſes me, unhappy parent! Thus la- 
mented the mother of the human race, while 
her tears ſtream'd on the congealing blood, 
Aram caft on his wife looks full of tender- 
neſs and grief. Dear Eve, ſaid he, what ex- 


quiſite pangs thou giv'ſt my burſting heart! 


Ceaſe, I entreat thee, ceaſe thus to torment 
me! I conjure thee, by our miſeries, by our 


tender love, I conjure thee to ceaſe thus re- 
proaching thyſelf! We both have ſinn'd; we 


both are guilty, The bitter conſequences of 
our crimes are but too ſad remembrances of our 
| Ingratitude and folly, But the ALMIGHTY, 
whom we have offended, the Gop who chaſ- 


tiſes us, ſtill regards us with a pitying eye 


Yes, my God ! we are yet allow'd to ſup- 
plicate Thee in our diſtreſs, Thou bail pat ut. 
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terly deſtroy'd the ſinner. We yet live, Eve, 
and our ſouls are out of the reach of death, It 
can only ftrip us of this body, ſubject to pain 
and grief, Our immortal ſouls will, if we are 
virtuous, triumph over death, and enjoy per- 
manent felicity in the realms of happineſs and 
glory, where we ſhall behold the light of Goy's 
countenance, and inceflantly praiſe Him to all 
eternity, This, my beloy'd, ought to be our 
conſolation our great conſolation 3 but his 


murderer is his brother, Ah ! my firſt-born 


kill'd his brother | 

Yes, dear ſon ! cry'd Eve, her tears fil 
flowing ; death has deliver'd thee from ſolici- 
tude, pain and grief. Thou art no more ex- 
pos'd to ſuffer, We ſhould wiſh to follow thee, 
Alas! we muſt till endure tribulations and in- 
quietudes from which thou art now ex=<mpt. 
But can I ceafe to weep, while I remember 
thy virtue, thy piety, thy filial love? O ADAM! 
what a fight of horror is now that precious bo- 
dy! Where are thoſe ſmiles, the ſweer emana- 
tions of filial tenderneſs, that us'd to be ſeen on 
his countenance? How faded, how livid are his 


bloody cheeks ! We ſhall no more hear from 


thoſe lips ſeraphic harmony! no more have our 


ſouls rais'd to Gop by his angelic converſe ! no 


more will they expreſs the endearing ſenſations of 
his heart !--Thoſe eyes, now fix'd in death; 
M2 
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with. what delight and tranſport have I een 
them ſhed Vears of joy, when J have g-ven hin 
figns of the Jove—the inexp:effible love that 
warm'd my heart, charm'd with his ſpotleſs vir 
tue! Ah, my ſon ! thy weeping mother muf 
for ever deplore thy death. O fin, fin, dread- 
ful are thy mroads | what hideous forms doſt 
thou aſſume! ABEL dear ABEL !—1, thy 
mother, thine unhappy mother—exquitite wee ! 
—am allo ihe mother of thy muiderer! Hire 
her ſpeech again failing, the remain'd mution- 
leſs on the cold corpſe. void of ſenſation. When 
Avan, with a deep ſigh, cry'd, How am! 
abandon'd! All arcund me is a gloomy deſert, 
Nature ſeems to have chang'd her face. No 
Jouper ſhe ſmiles on me Alas! he is dead 
he who fill'd wy life with ſoft conſolation, ſwcet 
pleaiure, and laddening hope, is no more! 
Hear ABT L! is it true that thou art dead P 18 
it— can it be true, that it was Ca un, that hor- 
ror oi nature! who O Gop ! thou behold» 
eſt our extreme deſolation. Oh! parc ou, par- 
don our lamentations! Forgive us, that we le 
mourning in the duſt like a worm! And 
what ave we more 1a thy fight ? Pardon ds, 
though we muurn in the duſt like the tramp- 
led worm, half cruſh'd by the heedleſs foot of 


the pailenger, 
ADAM pow ftoud pale and fleas as the Ha- 
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tue of Grief on a moſſy tomb ſurrounded 
with funeral cypreſs. At length he turn'd ta 
the body of his murder'd ſon, and, ftooping 
to Eve, gently withdrew her feeble hand from 
the corpſe, and preſy'd it with ardor to his 
breaſt, Evs, my dear companion, awake! 
{aid he, hanging over her: awake, dear ſpouſe, 
awake! Turn thy looks on me! Ceaſe to waſte 
with thy tears the inſenſible duſt ! Sink not 
thus under the weight of thy grief! Has thy 
{urrow for thy ſon ſtifled all tenderneſs, all 
concern for me, thine huſband ? Turn, dear 
ſpouſe, turn thy looks on me ! It is juſt that 
we ſhould feel, keenly feel, our loſs; that the 
horrors of death ſhould terrify us; that we 
ſhould mourn the fatal conſequences of our 
fin: but to be thus overcome by grief, thug 
overpower'd by dejection, is criminal, It. 

is as if we reproach'd ETERNATL Jusrticg, 
as puniſhing with too muck ſeverity, O 
Evsz ! give not way to this culpable def. 
pair, lefl Divine Mexcy, irritated by our 
obſtinacy, ſhould deem us unworthy of con- 
ſolation. Evsg immediately turn'd her face 
from the body towards Apan, and, rathng*her 
humid eyes to Heaven, faid, Forgive, O Gon! 
forgive my grief! pardon my tears]! Do you, 
my deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my life, forgive 

my ſorrow ! My diſtreſs is beyond all words! 
vet thou ſtill lov'ſt meme who ſeduc'd ther 
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to commit the crime we now deplore,-Thet 
hateſl me not, though this frightiui murder of 
one of thy tons by the other is the reſult of my 
tranigreiion, Ah, Apam ! let me weep in 
thine arms; let me once mote weep on my 
chiid's body, and mingle my tears with his 
blood! She then preſs'd her face, bedew'd 


with tears, on ADam's hand. 


Thus griev'd and lamented the parents of the 
human race over the firſt dead; when Apau, 
caſting his dejected eyes around, beheld at a 


diſtauce cne of che celeſtial meſſengers : the 
fraprant flowers which ſprung up at each flep 


indicated the light veſtig es of his feet. - His ſe- 
rene brow announc'd peace: conſolation, ami 


ty and affection, mil'd on his lips and cheeks; 


and the ſweetneſs of his eyes ſpoke ſympathizing 
complacency, & white veſture, brighter than 
the clouds which ſurround the nocturnal planet, 
fluttered in waviny folds on his beauteous form, 
The angel advanc'd towards them, while his 
preſence ſeem'd to enliven with freſher verdure 
the imiling country, Eve, faid the father of 


men, raiſe thine eyes, dry thy tears, ſuppreſs 


thy Hglis ! behold, one of the children of Hea- 
ven is coming to comfort us. See with what 
graceful benignity he approaches! Already a ray 

f Divine coulvlation has darted into my be- 
nightea ſoul : already my heart has lofi part 


of the oppreſſive load under which it groan'ds 
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{ aequieſce, O my Gov! in Thine ap point- 
ments: I adore Thy judgments : with grati- 
tune and love 1 acknowledge Thy mercies, 
Weep no more, Eve! Riſe ! let us meet the 
friendly angel. 

Fve, ſupported by her ſpouſe, aroſe, aud 
the bright ſpirit Rood before them. He regards» 
ed with attemion the farſt prey of death ; but 
ſoon turn'd his eyes on Adam and Eve, whole 
faces now reflected the luminous brightneſs of 
the angel, and, in a ſweet and harmonious 
voice, ſaid, Be bleſt, O ye who are weeping 
vver the ſpoils of death in your ſon! May ye 
be bleſt! The Mosr Hicn hath permitted me 
to viſit you in your aflligion. Among the an- 
gels who are commiſſion'd to watch over and 
guard the inhabitants of this earth, none loy'd 
Az more than I. I was conſtantly near 
him, when the orders of the ETERNAL did not 
oblize me to be abſent, When his exalted 
foul, inflam'd with the love of virtue, vented 
its rapturous ſenſations in tears of holy joy, or 
in devout hymns, which the tutelar ſpirits diſ- 
dain'd not to repeat in their concerts, I inſpir'd 
him with ſach ideas of his future felicity as it 
was pollible he could be ſuſceptible of, while 
united to lis duſt, Weep not for him; mourn 
not for him, like the children of a He 
is happy : his immortal ſoul ſurvives. Let this 
{often your grief. Death has only detach'd it 
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from s weak and frail body. Without interrup 


tion or incumbrance, he now enjoys whatever 
can delight a wiſe and good being. His bappi 
neſs far exceeds all you can imagine, while you 
only ſee through the dark medium of the ſenſcs, 
He is with the angels and archangels before the 
throne of Gov. Yet weep, my friends! he 
well deſerv'd your love. Lament your loſs; 


but let his unſpeakable gain ſoon dry your tears, 


You are not ſeparated for ever. Soon ſhall the 


angel of death viſit you alſo--ſoon will you be 


united to your beloved fon, to part no more, 


The pale King of Terrors will aſſume to each 
of you a different form; but you will receive 


him as becomes the candidate for future happi- 
neſs, and welcomehim as a friend long expected. 
Liſten, O ApAu! to the order of thy Gon, 
Reſtore this corruptible body to its origin, the 
duſt ; dig a pit, cover it with earth.. Thus 
ſpake the angel, while benevolence and pity 


appear'd in every look, and every geſture. De- 


ſolation fled. Deſpair was no more. Thus 
the pure water of a limpid ſpring refreſhes the 
ſpent traveller, who, having long trod the 
ſcorching ſands of the deſert, pants with thirſt, 
and fainting under the ſun's too ardent rays, is 
ſinking to the earth : but no ſooner has he 
drank the cryſtalline draught, than he reſts his 
fatigu'd limbs in peace on the brink, and feels 
a freſh recruit of ſtrength. He riſes with new 
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gott, and following the ſtream's murmuring 
)urſe thro? a fertile country, at length arrives 
tome hoſpitable manſion, whoſe friendly pro- 
prictor entertains him with generous munif- 
ence, vader embowering ſhades. 
ban, whoſe foul was calm'd and reviv'd 
by noble and elevated ſentiments, viewing 
be the dazzling luitre of the angel, as he with 
fs; drew, ſaid, Accept of our grateful thanks, 
ecicitial friend 1 Prais'd, prais'd for ever be 
Thy name, O Gov Mosr Hon! Thy 
loving kindneſs, Thy tender mercies are not. 
withdrawn from the ſinner, Thou with com- 
paſſion doſt bchold our diftreſs : Thou com- 
mandeſt Thine angels to enlighten our ſouls, 
aud bring us comfort. No longer. will we 
moura in the duſt no longer will we deſpair, 
like the ſpirits of darkneſs, who are baniſh'd 
from Thune all-ealivening preience. We are 
fill ſurrounded by Thy bounties ; fill permit» 
ted to praiſe Thee, to ſupplicate Thy favour, to 
adore I hy wiſdom, to celebrate Thy gooducls, 
Thus ennohled, ſhall we repine and murmur at 
Thy diſpenſations, if the thorns and briars of 
aiction are ſcatter'd in the way of our piigri- 
mage to the boſom of our father, the dwell- 
ing of our Gos! We cannot, indeed, en- 
trely reſtrain- our tears for the happy de- 
ccas'd: we mutt regret for his being thus 
wdccnly ſnatch'd from our embraces : but, 
alas] the unhappy criminal ought rather to be 


* 


242 THE DEATH OY ABEL. 
the object of our grief, the ſubje of our mol 

_ earneſt prayers. O Gop ! what an alleviation 
would it be to our ſorrows, if we dar*d to hope 
that Thy merry had not caſt him off for ever 
O my Maxex ! he unhappy—he miſerable, 
is the firſt fruit of my loins—the firſt Whom 
Eves brought forth with pain. Let us not 
ceaſe, my deareſt ſpouſe, to implore the tende: 
mercies of our God for him. We will not 
doubt his loving-kindneſs: we ourſelves were 
finners: we were unworthy of His infinite 
grace ; yet He has encourag'd us to confide in 
His promiſes. When all trembling we expect. Nur 
ed eternal chaſtiſement, little did we hope for {to 
mercy. But let us not defer to execute, the Willy : 
command of the Loxy. I will carry this dear ltr: 
body to our dwelling, and there commit the WW: 
precious duſt to the earth wh 
O Apau ! O my love! eeturn's- Err, my dir 

| foul emerges from overwhelming ſorrow, Con- Ne. 
ſcious of my own weakneſs, I ſupport myſelf I da 
by thy ftreagth, as the flexible ivy clings to the fa. 
firm oak. "nt 
ADam now, by the aſſiſtance of bis weep- er 
ing ſpouſe, lifted the corpſe on his ſhoulders, Wl th 
and, ſighing under the ſad burden, lowly mov'd BM 
towards his dwelling, while Evs walk'd weep* ll -* 
ing by his hae, | fl 


mee 


DEATH OF ABEL. 


BOOK V. 


NOW Turxz A, whoſe ſleep had been diſ- 
turb'd by terrifying viſions, open'd her Ee 
to the bright luminary of day, aid precipitate» 
ly quitted her bed. So leaps up the affrighted | 
traveller, who, when ſpent with fatigue, bad 
laid himſelf down under the ſhelter of a rock, 
when a terrifying dream, ſuggeſted by his guar- 
dian angel, repreſents to him the rock falling 
over his head! trembling, he baſtens from the 
dangerous ſpot : an inſtant after the huge maſs 
falls with hideous noiſe, He ſeeks the compa- 
nion of his toilſome journey; but, alas! he is 
eruſh'd under the ruins. Not leſs agitated was 
the wife of ABEL. What frightful images, ſaid 
ſhe, have paſs'd before me, while I fept ! They 
eſembled nothing in nature, Welcome, chear- 
tul light ! thou haſt ſcatter'd them. Hail, ye 
£ lowing flowers, ſweet objects of my attentive 
83re, your various odours, which the morning 
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fon draws forth, will refreſh my fatigu'd brain 
and, ye joy ous inhabitants of the air, your {ai 
melody will re-eſtabliſh ſerenity in my ſoui, | 
will join your morning long. I will join with 
reanimated nature in praiſes to the Mags 
Hicn. Creator Atmicnty } Savronk 
ProriTious ! my foul, overpower'd by Thy 
goodneſs, can but imperfectly expreſs the in- 
menſity of Thy benefits, and the extent of ti 
gratitude, Thy ever-waking Providence guards 
Thy creatures, when, cover'd by the rey 
of night, ſleep weighs dowa their eyclitk, 


May my grateful Thanks ariſe to Thee, 0 
| God! Accept from a feeble worm the tri⸗ 


bute of praiſe. 


She now left her dwelling, and walk'd among 


the opening flowers, whoſe firſt ſweets were 
diſfus'd by the morning breeze, My heart full 
throbs, faid ſhe ; fill anxiety is lodg'd in my 
breaſt, What mean theſe unuſual ſears} Au 
interior trembling ſeems to ſhake my very 
foul. My mind is darken'd, like the heavens, 
when black clouds ſpread through the expanſe. 
Where art thou, ABEL Where art thou, my 
belov'd ? Deareſt half of myſeif! J haſte, pur- 
ſu'd by gloomy terrors, to Joſe them in thine 
arms, I fiy to thee with the ſpeed thou wouleſt 


fy, if, benigbted in a dark foreſt, thy feet wore 
winged with fear, 
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Having thus ſpake, ſhe redoubled her pace, 

chen MayALlAa ſeeing her, ran from her cot- | 
| 
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age to meet her. I ſalute thee, my dear filter, 
he cry'd : Whither art thou going in ſuch haſte, 
vith thine hair diſorder'd, without ornament, [ 
ot ſo much as one flower? I go, reply'd Tuina - 1h 
„ to throw myſelf in the arms of my beloy'd, 15 
- 5 aun terrors have this night diſturb'd my hi 
„, and my lanquring heart is ſtill oppreſs'd | 
o 8 apprebentions, which the ferenity of this | 
| dcligluful morning is not able to diſperſe. i 
"WM Bit, tho! the blooming day, tho' the ſmiles of 

Nature cannot difpel my fears, I ſhall loſe them 

in the gladdening preſence of my huſband. ! i 
therefore run to call myſelf in his arms. ; | 
The ſpouſe of Cary reply'd, wich a figh, hap i 
pr, heppy filter! alas! J have no luck ſweet res | | 
{unrce : 1 ſhould be loſt Ko all confolation, were | 

't not. for a father who loves me, and a tender — 
mother to whom 1 am dear; were it not for 1 
thee, my kind ſiſter, and thine. amiable huſ- 1 
end. Yes, with you I loſe part of the load 117 
vf woe that Carx's diſc ontent heaps on mrt 
wretched head, To him, unhappy! alt. the a | 
cuties of nature are only the fonrces of. mos 
lane 9 and he continually regrets the labour 
which his fertile fields fo abundantly repay, i 
But, my deareſt Tuiaz4, above all, I lament 1 
bis vakingd and cauſclefs diflike de our grntle / 


{| 
N J 
3 £3 
: 
4 
N 1 
* 4 
1 
13 
1 


ws nt Rs UN at te —— 
4 - 
* 
: 
' 
1 


246 THY DFATH or ABEL. 
brother. Manara now melted into team, 


Twr1nza wept allo, and tenderly embracing 


her, reply'd, Penetrated by the ſame idea, 


AszzL and I ſpend many anxious hours in he. 
wailing his inveterate hatred. Qur reſource i; 
ia the hand of Heaven, Often, in Nleeplel 
nights, we ſend our moſt fervent petitions to 
Goo, that a beam of His grace may diſperſe 
the dark clouds from his breaft ; that every 


baneful weed may be rooted out from his heart, | 
left they choak all principles of humanity and 
 rirtue, Ah, my ſiſter! was thy huſband kind and 
gentle, again would peace ſmile —again would 


pleaſure bleſs our dwellings, and we ſhould no 
ionger with pain behold the brow of our venera- 


ble father wrinkled by care, nor the eyes of our 


fond mother {well'd with weeping. | 
 Mauals, ſtill in tears, anſwer'd, This, thi 
alſo is the ſubject of my inceſſant prayer. When 


the earth is cover'd with darkneſs, while all na. 


ture is huſh'd, I bewall in ſilence the harſh ob- 
duracy of my ſpouſe, and pray to the Lon 


dsc ſoften his heart, Sometimes the agony of 
my ſou] burſts forth, in ſpice of mytel?, in ſobs 
and groans, Then he awakes, and, -in a terri- 


tying voice, accuſes me of depriving him of 
Jeep, and the only good he enjoys on this 
wretched earth, fo ſeverely accurs'd by the 


ALMIGHTY AYENGER of ſin. My deareſt il- 


ter! this too is the employment of my mine, 
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while my hands are buſy'd in domeſtic labour. 
My innocent children, playing round me, ob- 
ſerve my tears, and demand, with infantine ca- 
reſſes, why I weep ? Ah, TRIX AI Trike 
24 I am faded by grief, like a young flower, 
when the thick branches of ſome neighbouring 
tree intercept from it the ſun's all-cheering rays 
My unhappy huſband, this very day, left our 
dwelling before the dawn. His looks were ter- 
„wie. Never did 1 ſee fo dark a gloom on his 
1 WH countenance. Anger flaſh'd from his eyes: his 
{WW brows were knit by rage, Frozen with horror, 
I heard him, as he went forth, curſe the hour 
o WM of his birth. This, my ſiſter, was his ſalute ts 
L ſo fine a mornings *Tis true, I have not loft 
al bope ; for ſometimes (and tbou thyſelf ba 
W obſcr'd it) his virtue breaks through the 
Loom, and his mind is open to the ſoft ſenſq- 
tions of ſocial love, Then he acknowledges 
that he has injur'd us, aſks forgiveneſs, ang 
ſeeks reconciliation, But, alas! too ſoon the 
light withdraws ; as, in the tempeſtuous days 
of winter, the ſun darts a cheering ray, and 18 
inſtantly bid from our eyes by the cioling clouds, 
Let us hope, Turrza, that, as mild ſpring re- 
ſtores light and joy to all nature, ſo the heart of 
n) unhappy huſband may be reſtor'd to light 
and peace. For this we will inceſſautly peti- 
N 2 * 
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tion Heaven, I have always nouriſli'd this 
Hope in the bottorn of my heart. 

Thus ſpake Mayara. When Tus za, 
pale and trembling, cry'd, What mournful 
found is that ?-—it comes from yonder trees—i 
7s not the cry of pain—-from yonder trees—() 
my ſiſter I—MauaLA l —alas! it comes near. 

er.—O my Gon !—Tainz4 was now finking 
00 the ground, but her alarm'd liſter ſuppoited 
her in her arms, 

Avam, with tottering Gepe was coming 
From behind the trees, bending under the fad 
Ioad of his fon's Iifelefs body, EE walk'd by 

| his fide : fometimes the turn'd her face, faded 
by grief, towards the bloody corpſe ; then li 
it unter her hair, dropping with her tears, 

Tui ZA continu'd pale and motionleſs in the 
trembling arms of Manarta, who was herfell 
ready to fink under the weight of her ſhe en- 
deavour'd to ſuſtain. Thus three amiable vir- 
Fir (but none ever felt ſuch fond affection) in 
a ſummer's eve walk hand in hand over the v- 
1 riegated fields. Sudden the thunder roars ; 
the rapid lightning tears the earth under ther 
feet: terrify'd, chey fall; but ſoon recovering 
from their ſurpriſe, two of them riſe, the third 
a cinder, The ſurvivors are ſtruck with nen 
Horror, more dreadfal than that caus'd by 
the thunder, 

This was the ſituation of the two daughten 
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sf Adam, when, a little recovering, they be- 


held the corpſe of him they low d. The afflict. 


ed fatlier had laid it on the graſs, and was ſu 


ken'd by grief, was near falling to the earth, 
Where am I? cry'd Thixza, O my Gob 
"WH where am I ?— How be lies !—Aztr !— Why 


that I am—Manata !—Ah me miſerable !-- 
See, fee, my filter, he lies dead !—Sight hor- 
rible !-- Light hateful !-—- Why did I awake? 
THIRZA, cry'd MAaualay in a tremulous 
voice, let us nat give way to vain terrors — Te 
me, to me alſo, the idea is dreadful as the fork. 
ed lightning, - Ah, ſhe again ate -Avake, 
Tainza—awake I Let us go to bim: he is 
pot dead! Thy voice, thine embraces will rouſe 
him from ſleep. 

After theſe words, the t. two ſiſters, leaning on 
each other, dragg'd their enfeebled limbs to- 
wards the body, Oh ! my father! O my ma- 
ther! how they weep !—what dreadful terrors 


near the corpſe, ABEL —ABEL }—my be» 
lov'd !--my joy 1-ry life !-my huſband ! 
—awake, Ah} unutterable woe, he awakes 
not - ABEL !-—hear my plaintive cries, the 


Ll 


porting in bis arms his fainting wife, who, wea- 


did 1 awake ? Hateful light! Ah! unhappy 


Leize me] cry'd Tüinz4, as the approach'd. 


groans of thy diſtreſs'd wife !—She then caſt 
berlelf on the body, to embrace it, with ex». 
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tended arms; but at the fight of the blood, 
and fatal wound, ſhe, giving a terrifying 
farick, fell on the earth, without voice, mo- 
tion, or fign of life, pale and cold as him ſtie 
mourn'd. Helpair was ſeen in her open ard 
lx 'd eyes. Near her fat on the earth Man. 
LAs diffoly'd in tears; wringing her hands, ſhe 
Tametimes rats'd her weeping eyes to Hearet, 


ſometimes ſhe fix'd them with eager Ateaitioh 


on the bloody corpſe. 

ADan, whoſe deep grief was augmented by 
the ſorrow of his daughters, efſay*d to conſole 
them: O my dear children! O TRIX IA! © 


MALA! ſfaidfhe ; would to Gop that my an. 


guiſh could keep from pain the hearts of thoſe 
I love ! But, my belov'd hear me—liften to the 
foft ſounds of conſolation! While Eys and 1 
were weeping over this dear body, an angel, 
replete in beauty, came to us. He was con: 
miſſion'd from the Mosr Hic to ſooth cur 
forrows, Weep not ! ſaid he; be comforted! 


He whom you lament ſtill exiſts, He has only 


left this frail covering of duſt, Diſengaged 
from a mortal body, his foul is more happy 
than ye can conceive, while your fouls are en- 
relop'd in their earthly covering. Ye are not 
feparated for ever : in a little time ye ſhall be 


re- united; ye fhall enjoy with him torrents of 
| deligbt, of which your groſs fenſes can gie 
you no idea. Let us not, my THIXZA -t 85 
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rot, Mahl A, profane the funeral of the hap. 
py by our inconſolable lamentations I—Let 
us not offend the ALmiGnTy by our defpair | 

Talis zA Rill remain'd without fenfe or mo- 
tion, while the wife of Carx, elevating her 


*4in*d hands above her head, thus expreſs'd her 


giicf: O my father! why do you blame our 
te ars? Can we forbear to weep==can we for- 
bow to lament, while he lies before our eyes, 
extended, cold and dead! O thou, our conſo- 
ation ! our joy! O ABEL! thou art loſt to 
us, and our ſweeteſt employment will be to 
werp for thee till the hour of death. Yes, 
tru art in the poſſeſſion of OE hap- 
pineſs and glory ! thou enjoyeſt that beatitude 
after which thy holy ſoul fo ardently panted x 
thou wilt for ever join with the angels in their 
nz of praiſe to the Mosr Hin. We two 
dope to partake of thy felicity, When our ALL- | 
C15 UL Go ſhall call vs from our fad exile, 

thy houſe of forrow, render'd more deſclate hy 
7 loſs, Ah, ABeL! ah my brother! thou 
ab loſt to us, and our ſweeteſt employment will 
be to weep for thee till the wiſt'd for boar bf 
"cath, Where vert thou, Cx In, my ſpoufe, 
where wert thou when my brother dy-d? Hadf 
thou even then given him the fraternal embrace, 
and fought his forgiveneſs, with what allgce 
tion wou'd he have caft his weak arms tund 


! Tübugh expiring, he would have diol 
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thee, and implored for thee the D1vixe con- 
ſolations with his dying lips. What a ſve 
relief would this remembrance have been to thy 
forrows ! How would it have ſoften'd the 
griefs of thy future days l- But O my mother 
what new woe makes thine eyes ftream ! 


thee ! Why this horror on thy countenauce ? 


No anſwer O my tortur'd heart! Where 


—ſay where, O my father - ſay, O my mo· 


ther! where is Cain, my huſband ? 
Ex reply'd, O my child! who knows 
where, purſu'd. by Divine vengeance I- Ak 


my Gov !—the unbappy—but what do I Gay? 
I tremble to ſpeak it !—He-—he—Ah me! 


. unhappy mother !— Horrid—deteftable ideas, 


tear not thus my wretched boſom ! Ah, mt 
ſerable parent that I am —Why—he— Ah, my 
mother! interrupted MARHALA, ſpare me not 
— ſpare me not, I conjure thee, O my mother! 
On me—on me let the tempeſt fall am al- 


ready cruſh'd; already torn by frightful appre- 
henſions. Cain—O Heavens! Cain has 
- —Rilld him! cry'd Eve. Ah, Manara ! 


Ah, TuixzA lf Caln kill'd him! Herexcel- 


five grief then took on her the power of 


lpeech. - 
MAanala was ſtruck mute with terror. Her 
mmaxeable eyes ſhed no tears. The cold ſweat 


trickled down her pale face, and her trembling 


} 


—O my father! ſpeak—ſpeak, I corjureſi | 


r 
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lips were diſcolour'd. At length he cry*d out 
in agony, He kill ABEL !-Cain, my huſ- 
band, kill his brother I- Where art thou, fra- 
| tric ide ? Where—where, oh ! where has thy 

gullt pur ſu'd thee ? Has the thunder of Gop 
"" WY avcn g'd thy brother ?—Dok thou ceale to exiſt ? 
Mhere art thou, moſt miferable ? To what 
E See of deſpair art thou fled, follow'd by the 


. - of Gov ? Thus ray'd Manara, tearing 
Ss: 5 bak, | 

Parbarous fratricide! vile murderer ! ex. 
2 tlain'd TIA ZA; how couldſt thou kill e 
ad brother? who doubtleſs, when expiring 
72 under the mortal blow, given by thy crue! 
bad, regarded there with eyes full of love 7 


Ah, Cai ! curſt—curſt be- O my fiſter ! O 


curſe him not! He is thy brother |—he is my 


blood, the holy victim of his fury caſt on him an 
eye of compaſhon ! and 1 doubt not but he 
now intercedes for him before the eternal 
throne, Let our prayers aſcend from the duſt, 
and join thoſe ot the happy. O curſe him not: 
Tux za—curſe not thy brother! 

\V hither doth the excels of my grief wank, 
port me? anſwer'd Tyixza, 1 did not curſe 
kim, my ſiſter: I have not curs'd the unhappy, 


Tuisza! cry'd MARHATA, interrupting her, 


huſband! Rather let us implore for him the 
mercies of Gop, I am ſure, when falling in his 


Ihen recliving on the corpſe, the ki the | 


S BSE ee thee 5 ears wt 
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thee, and implored for thee the D1vixe cons 
ſolations with his dying lips. What a ſve 
relief would this remembrance have been to thy 
forrows ! How would it have ſoften'd the 


griefs of thy future days I But Omy mother 


what new woe makes thine eyes ſtream:— 


0 my father! ſpeak—ſpeak, I corjure 


thee !-—-Why this horror on thy countenauce ? 
No anſwer IO my tortur'd heart Where 
—ſ3y where, O my father —ſay, O my mo- 
ther! where is Cain, my huſband ? 

Ex reply'd, O my child! who knows 
where, purſu'd by Divine vengeance I- Ah 
my Gov !—the unhappy—but what do I {ay? 
—[ tremble to ſpeak it !—He—he—Ah me! 


_ unhappy mother !—Horrid—deteftable ideas, 


tear not thus my wretched boſom ! Ah, mb 
ſerable parent that I am !-—why—he—Ab, my 


mother! interrupted MAnala, ſpare me not 


— ſpare me not, I conjure thee, O my mother! 
On me—on me let the tempeſt fall—1 am al. 
ready cruſh'd ; already torn by frightful appre- 
henſions. CAin—O Heavens! Cain has 
—Kill'd him! cry'd Eve. Ah, MARHALA! 


Ah, Trw1rzal! Calnkilld him! Her exceſ- 


ſive grief then took from her the power of 


ſpeech. 
MauALA was ſtruck mute with terror. Her 


{mmaxeable eyes ſhed no tears. The cold ſweat 
trickied down her pale face, and her trembling 


—_—_—_T OY 
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lips were diſcolour'd. At length ſhe cry'd out 
in agony, He kill Apes, !-Cain, my huſ- 
band, kill his brother I— Where art thou, fra» 
trie de? Where —where, oh! where has thy 
1 zult purſu'd thee ? Has the thunder of Gos 
177 aveng'd thy brother Doſt thou ceale to exilt ? 
15 Where art thou, moſt miſcrable ? To what 
country of deſpair art thou fled, follow'd by the 


el curſe of Gop 7 Thus rav'd Manar, tearibg 
bi her har, pe, e 

Parbarous fratricide! vile murderer ! ex. 
4 tlaim'd THIREZA; how couldit thou ill is 
þ ind a brother? who doubtleſs, when expiring 
„der the mortal blow, given by thy cruel 
, regarded thee with eyes full of love Pam 


curſe him not! He is thy brother I—he is my 


mercies of Gop, I am ſure, when falling in his 
blood, the holy victim of his fury caſt on him an 
eye of compaſſion ! and I doubt not but he 


aud join thoſe ot the happy. O curſe him not; 
Tui zA curſe not thy brother! 

Whither doth the excels of uy grief wag, 
port me? auſwer'd Tui RZA. 1 did not curſe 
bim, my ſiſter: IJ have not curs'd the unhappy. 


Ah, Cain! curft.—curſt be- O my filter! O 
Tux za! cry'd MAHATLA, interrupting her, 


huſband! Rather let us implore for him the 


now intercedes for him before the eternal 
curone. Let our prayers aſcend from the duſt, 


Ihen recliving on the corpſe, the ifa we 
| | . 


« . *r 
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are ao 


eb 


thy lait embrace 10 that 1 had then expiu'd 


what is become of my beloved. Left forlotn 
J can taſte no more joy. The ſhades, the 


on this pale face. What dignity once appear'd 


prey to unutterable ſorrow. Every object that 


ye can now only inſpire me with terror: 1 ſhall 


form ; but his ſou], too pure, too holy te 
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blood-beſpriukled cheeks, the cold and |. 
vid lips. She remain'd long filent, indulgiog 
fruitleſs torrow. At length ſhe ery'd, with a 
faint and interrupted voice, Would to Gop „m 
beloved, I had, at thy death, kiſs'd thy quis 
vering lips; heard the laſt expreſſions of thy 
love; ſcen thy laſt tender look, and receiv'd 


within thine arms but, alas! I. am left 2 


us'd to inſpire delight will now increate my 
woes. Ye ſhady bowers, ye now are deſolate: 


think you aik for him, who, in your ſweet re- 
treats, was wont to embrace me in tender raps} 
ture. The murmuring fountains will inquire 


fireams, the hills, the plains, alike to me are 
hateful. Alas! no more I ſee, with fond de- 
light, him that made all lovely. I ſhall, indeed, 
fill behold him! but, oh diſtreſſing object! 1 
ſhall behold theſe wan cheeks, theſe fix'd and 
fohtleſs eyes, this clotted blood, this dreadtul 
wound, Flow, flow, my tears! for ever flow 


en this faded countenance ! The charms of {oft 
perſuaſion dwelt. on theſe cold and ſtiffen'd lips. 
Every beauty, every grace, ſhone in his lovely 
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5 my with mortals, to converſe with me, is 
.fr ever ! Stream, my eyes, ſtream without 
z Gabe on this wither'd corpſe, till my longing 
, oul leaves its duſt with his. 
WH Thus lamented TuixzA, while her tears ran 
4 in the ſenſeleſs body Eve's grief was increas'd 
he ſorrows of her daughters. My deareſt 


children, ſhe ery'd ceaſe, I intreat you, ceaſe 


: thus to tear my heart! Your tears, your ſighs 
y »wd groans augment my miſeries; they are to 
Ide the moſt cutting reproaches.— Tis I— tis I 
n that have filled the ſouls of thoſe I love with an- 
ME My folly, my guilt has undone us all ! 
. alas! introduced ſin and death! Forgive me, 
on children! forgive your afflicted mother! 


| conjure you by the pangs I ſuffer'd to bring 
ne WM os into the world, to forgive me! Ceaſe to 
tear my heart by your immoderate ſorrow ! 
Maaala and Tyikza ran to her; they em- 
1 Ned her knees, and, with looks of duteous 
J allection, ſaid, O our mother] our deareſt mo- 
er! who brought us forth with pain whoſe 
Jas cares guarded us in helpleſs infancy ! ag. 
gravate not our diſtreſs by thy deſpair! We 


ant not by our complaints, to reproach thee, 


Aer, our tender mother. We love, we 
reverence, we honour thee, but we cannot 
ly tommand our grief : it will burſt from our bo- 
% an. and eyes in fighs and tears. How can we 
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reſtrain theſe expreſſions of a love the moſt to, 
der ! they are the voice of Nature. 

They {11 clafp'd their mother's knees, whit 
their weeping eyes were tenderly fix'd on he's, 
when Anam ſaid, O my beloved! let us no len- 

ger defer reſtoring this : precious duſt to the 
earth, as the Loxp our Gob hath commanded, 
3 The lxnient hand of Time will abate our grid 
4 aud dry our tears. Victorious Reaſon wil 
„ teach us to conquer this unavailing ſorrow. We 
fhall long, ardently long, to partake of his haps 
pineſs, as the bride wiſhes for the day that is 
to unite her to her beloved. Yes, commit this 
dear body to its parent earth, reply'd Tur, 
turning her pale and faded face to Apa : bt 
fuffer me, O my father! to weep a little lons 
ger, ere it is hid for ever, on the dear, the 
precious duſt ! Suffer me once more to preſs the 
cold clay to my bieaſt! At theſe words {hs 
threw herſelf with extended arms op the corple. 
ADAM now began to dig a pit in the card, 
While Eve and Manata Rood weeping nc 
him. When the golden-hair'd ELIE and it 
tle ſos ian, Carn's too infant ſons, approact'd, 
hand in hand, to the ſpot where lay the bocy, 
Brother—JosIAR—faid ELIxI, who's tit 
ſobs ſo loud! Let's go nearer, brother. Ah 
that's ArEI !— “tis ABEL our uncle I- Hon 
pale he is! His hair is all bloody He li 
ke a lamb going to be burnt on the altar !== M. 
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bear EL IRI] reply'd Jos tau, fre howTEHIN EA 
eps for him I- He don't mind her tears! 
He don't look at her 1— -tremble—-I am 
„ chted—let us run to our mather,—See, ice, 
ſ:c, ſhe weeps too ! They now haſten'd to 
Mitzata, on the other bde of the grave, and 
dnging about her, ſaid, O mother ! why de 
you weep ? Why does ABEL lie there? Why 
i he all bloody, like a larab for the facrifice ? 
Rana tenderly embrac'd the infauts, while 
LT tears ran on their little heads, and ſaid, My 
tar children! death has taken his ſoul from 
ite body. It is carry*d up to Heaven, to dwell 


there with Gop aud his angels, where it will 


be for ever happy. Then he will wake no more 


reply's ELIEL, burſting into tears: He will 


never awake I— never! He that lov'd us fo 
ccarly, and us'd to ſet us on his knee, and tell 
Jos lag and me ſuch fine ſtories about Gop, the 
weste and the wonders of Nature. Ah, bro- 
ther ah, Jostan ! we ſhall never more hear 

rl Bing hymns! He wil talk to us no 

aore ! tHe will never, never awake! How 
our father will weep for him, when he comes 
irom the field! - How pale! how trightiul 3 
The terrify'd children now hid their faces! in the 
tolds of their mother's veſtment. 


Abau having finiſh'd digging the grave, 


Wake thou! ſaid he to TIR ZA: wake, my 
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belov'd ! Let us obey the Divixs command, 
and return the duſt to its mother Earth, Wake, 
my Trikza ! he continu'd, and tenderly touk 
her hand to raiſe her from the corpſe. She 
had been in a kind of trance on the body of ber 
huſband, and now wak'd from the holy vilion, 
Yes, I have ſeen him 1-1 have ſeen him ſte 
cry'd as ſhe aroſe. He came to me ſhining in 
celeſtial luſtre. Weep not! he faid--weep 
not, my deareſt THIN ZA! 1 am happy. Soon 
ſhalt thou partake my bliſs in the abodes of fe. 
licity and glory, where there is no death to ſe. 
parate us. At theſe words he diſappear'd har 
ing caſt on me a Divine ſmile ; and an heavenly 
liglit mark'd the traces of his feet. Thus fie 
ſpoke, and conſolation ſublime illumin' ber 
viſage. Inter, O my father! inter, ſaid ſhe, 
this covering of duſt ; and immediately went to 
her mother and ſiſter. They all three hid their 
faces under their diſhesell'd rrefſes, while ADA. 
wrapt in {kins the body of his fon, He laid it 
in a pit, and cover'd it with earth, and theu 
ſaid, Let us, my dear wife ! let us, my belor- 
ed children! adore the MosT High before this 


grave of rhe firſt dead. They now all proſtiat- 
ed themſelves before the grave, little Eule, 


and his brother kneeling on each ſide their mo. 


ther, and the father of men pronounc'd in 2 


Joud vorce this prayer, with his arms de vou utly 


folded on his breaft ; 
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0 Thou, ho dwelleſt in the higheſt Hea- 


«<6, ven, Gor | CREATOR ! JusTICE ErERNNAL! 
«Ml Comopxess INTINITEI behold us proftrate 
be beide the grave of our beloved fon. We ſin- 
ber res kacel before Thee in the duſt, O may our 
on. Wl prever aſcend to Thy celeſtial throne ! Look 
with an eye of compaſſion on us, O Gop ! in 
ml +; valley of death, this abode of lin. Our 
ech iniquitics are great, but Thine infinite goodnels 


55 5 dil greater. We are polluted in thy ſight : 
y 7ou beholdeſt our impunities, yet Thou halt 
le. 


not turn'd Thy face from us: Thou ſtill vouch- 
urge to look on us in our miſery with a propi- 
dels eye. Thou permitteſt us to implore 
me Tec. Thou haſt not abandon'd the ſinner. 
ber I Eternal praifes riſe to Thee ! Thy works, O 


ihe, Cod, render Thee praiſe ! The beauties of 
© by the ipring, the ſerenity of the heavens, ſhew 
ner Wl forth Thy beneticence : the loud voice of Thy 
oy wunder, the rattling hail, the howling ſtorm 
ig u 


proclaim Thy power. Smiling joy glorifies 
Thee : Thy juſtice is alſo glorify'd by the tears 
er row, We have beheld the ſon of Sin, 
| fr;z}tful Death. He is come to our dwelling 
form moſt hideous. Guilt led him by the 


8 rather d round the direful pair. The firſt fruit 

of my loins—ah ! I tremble I- my firſt-born 

bes nubru'd his hands in his brother's blood! 
O 2 


wand 4 the earth groan'd, and black tempeſts 
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Q Gob ! merciful and gracious ! tho” I pn 
ſume to ſupplicate Thee for him, turn not th 
face from me. O Gop or Citmuxcy, co 
him not off for ever! When he mourns in th 
 @viit for His offences; when he trembles at ly 
time; when, overwhelm'd by torturing n 
morſe, he weeps, he groaus, and prottrates hin 
ſe!F with deep contrition before Thee, On 
Gov ! look with a pitying eye on his miſen 
commiſerate his deſpuir, and aſſuage his angul 
by Thy Divine conſolations. O my Max 
caſt him not off for ever! Reject not, O G 
reject not the preſumptuous petition! May d 
prayers, our cries, aſcerd to Thy ſub 
Throne, from this grave of! he firſt dead! 
have, according to Thy command, reſtor'd u 
periching duſt to the earth. Hear us, Lost 
Loss, hear us! while we cry unto Thee: 
behalf of our firft-born. Let him not perich 
Thy wrath ! For this grace 50 Gop! I wc 
ſupplicate Thee at the ing and ſetting fun 
in the filent Hours of Night, hen all Naw 
is huſh'd to feſt, we will implore Thee tor !111 
O Gop of CoxsotaTioN, caſt him nor olf! 
ever! Eterna! praiſes be render'd to Thee, vi 
haft receiv'd the foal of the happy deceas' 
to the regions of never-ending felicity ! D 
has ſelz d his Hrſt victim. We {hall follow 
after another to the dark and filent grave; i 


ador'd be Thy loving-xu:ducls, ador's be J. 
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tender mercies, we ſhall likewiſe follow him to 
tie realms of immortality and bliſs. O Thou, 
who createdſt the heavens ! at whoſe word this 
world aroſe from nothing ! they ſhall periſh ; 


the heavens and the earth ſhall paſs away; but 


This duſt ſhall be diſſolv'd; but Thou art un- 
changeable, and wilt raiſe to glory the ſinner 
who deplores his crimes, and the righteous man 
who mourns that his virtues are mix'd with im- 
perfections, and his higheſt attainments ſully'd 


gether out of the duſt, to beſtow on them eter- 
nal joys, angelic purity ; for—O promiſe in- 
eflable] the ſeed of the woman ſhall bruiſe the 
ſerpent's head. Leap for joy, O earth ! chant 
forth the praiſes of the MosT HiGn, all Na- 
ture! We will glorify His name in the midil of 
calamity. * Man is fallen: he is degraded from 
his original dignity ; but, glory be to God, he 
hath not caſt him off—He hath not rejected him 
for ever: His mercy beholds the work of His 
hands from His ſeat of judgment. He fell, 
whom Gop created upright ; yet when, after 
his fatal tranſgreſſion, the ſinner, full of an- 
71 food trembling in fearful expectation of 
an cternal curſe, (and what leſs could he ex- 


glorious myſtery—then the ALmicaTy pro- 


O 3 


hou art eternal. We dwell in bodies of duſt. 


dy human frailty, Thou wilt gather them to- 


ect) then—let men and angels celebrate the 


nouncd that the ſeed of the woman ſhall bruiſe 


—— — 
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the ſerpent's head, Myſtery ſublime! my 
profound 1 | wrapt in an holy e Which 
no infinite being can penetrate: but iull of Vi 
vine conſolation: The ſinner is reconcil'd tg 
Gov ! the offender is reftor'd to peace and lope, 
Shall man then lainent in the dult 4 ſhall be 
groan in deſpair, if the dream of life be alter 
nately fill'd with joy and forrow ? Death ap 
proaches ; it ſhall break the ſhackles of the 
{ou!, and free it from the conſequences of x 
Juſt malediQion. Ihen thoſe who, while clotl'd 
in duſt, forgot not their original purity, wha 
lov'd virtue, who lov'd Gon, who kindica n 
their hearts the ſeraphic flame, ſhall be afſcm- 
bled together in the manſions on high, to en- 
joy their inceflant, eternal felicity.— fee them! 
the holy aſſembly are preſent 10 my view, ws 
merous beyond computing, pure as the fame 
«hich deſcends on the ſacred altar! They ſtand, 
ſurrounded by angels, before the throne, The 
behold the face of Gov, They delight in hu 
goodneſs, Beatific viſion |! traniporting prof. 
pe& | How is my foul rais d! how, is my heat 
expanded! Raptures before, noknown ! 9 
Goodneſs infinite! Grace inexpreſſible; Lok 
in thine immenſity, the firſt archaugel can but 
imperfectly expreſs his ſenſations 5 man cal 
only feel them. 

Abbau ceas'd to ſpeak, but we in ſi. 
I>at ecſtaſy, proſtrate on the earth, his witc 
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294 daughters {till kneeling at his fide, Na- 
herſelf obſerv'd the ſame filence : all was 
bene; not a cloud paſs'd over them through 
to iacid ſky. | 
Mow came on © mild evening clad in ſober 
«© prey,” white every breeze was haſh'd, Dur- 
io this perfect calm, Cain, purſu'd by guilt, 
was agitated with fear, horror, remorſe, and 
jad diſmay, He rov'd from place to place: he 
wWander'd in the deſerts, till, ipent with fatigue, 
e {at down facing the riing moon, and thus 
te voice of his defpair diſtuch'd the peaceful 
l-ncc that reign'd over all Nature: There, be- 
104} the dark hill, the moon begins her-covrle, 
{reading around a faint light. All under the 
harry expanſe imbibe new life from invigorat- 
ins ſleep: man only wakes. My accurs'd hand 
driven from his dwelling, peace and reſt. 
e voice of grief and lamentation aſcend from 
e cottages. Tis 1-—tis I, miſerable ! that 
:-e brought affliction to their abodes, The 
cries, the groans of my bewalling parents, riſe 
to Heaven as fo many accuſations againſt me. 
Jais day—this accurſed day Hear it, O 
con ! turn pale, and hide thy beams! Hear 
i, ye. Stars, and ſet in darkneſs 1— This day 


* . 
ire 


ihe earth has drank the blood of the firlt fan, 


"Ned by my unnatural hand. Henceforth with- 

eld from me your precious influences, bright 

W nunaries! Curs'd on che ground I tread, ba- 
* : 
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niſh'd from the chearful face of wan, hide ue 
hide me in Le dackneſs| I have ſig 
my brother's blood ! I have torn the heart of 
him that begat me ! I have G6IPd with deſpair 
the breaſt of her who brought me forth, aul 
nouriſh'd my infancy | Hide me from the «yea 
of Nature { | have trampled on her diftates. | 
will fly-=-fly with my miſery, fad companion! 
to {ome deſert region, where no human foot 
has mark'd the faded graſs, I will dwell among 
rocks and precipices, where putrid water trickle 
in tears from the ſteeps into the [wampy abode 
of loathlome reptiles : where birds of prey 
Duild their neſts: where ſavage beaſts devour 
their bloody carnage, Alas! even theſe wil 
abhor me: they kill no brothers! Shade me, 
darkneſs, from the chearing ſky ! ſhade me, 
ſome horrid gloom, from the fight of every 
creature! there let me lament my cruelty : 
there howl out my deſpair. When ſlcep over: 
comes me, terrors will preſent themlelves to my 
Imagination: I ſhall behold my murder'd bro. 
ther ! I ſhall ſee his wounded head I-ghis clots 
ed blood! 

Thus Cain bewall'd bis wretchedaeſy, He 
ecas'd, and ſat abondon'd to mute grief. No 
bird of nizht diſturb'd the awful Angeln fright- 
ed by ſounds of human woe, they had fled ie 
Hlence: a gentle murmur only floated . through 
the air. Again he vents his forrows, and cat 
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ing his melancholy eyes around, he cries, 1 
me, ye woods! Weep for me, ye fields! 
words can deſcribe my miſery, and pity is th 

o miſery, O Natwe e, array'd in beauty! 

ge tor me—for me, loſt to beauty, and to 
1ippinels. Mourn for me, each creature! ye 
tate, ye feel the efficacious preſence of a gra- 
cions Gor, to me no longer gracious! I feel 


me only God the Av=NnGeR, the JusT Avr x- 
er of my brother's blood. For ever will it 
cry againſt me my puniſhment is endleſs. 
He was now ſilent for ſome moments; then, 
wrd a deep figh, he ſaid, 1 weep! Can ſuch a 
wraich as 1 ſhed tears ! Welcome, precious 
drops! ye atteſt to me that my miſeries are ſof- 


iz chang'd to plaintive grief to weeping ſorrows. 
Ah! flow my tears! Receive them, O earth 1 


ey brother's blood; yet, oh receive theſe tears, 
tat ſhew my unſpeakable dreſs ! What new 
motions ! — How is my heart ſoften'd My 
carl flow faſter.— Ves, I will yes, while dark- 
zel hides me from every eye, I will away to 
e dwellings of my afflicted parents, to poor 
Tainza. 4 will go to all, and once more ſee 
:} 

augry winds would diſperſe the ſalutatious, as 
they came from my polluted lips. Ah, fratri- 


His wrath : T-tremble at His power, He is to 


ten'd. The deſpair which had ſeiz'd my ſoul 


Jam curs'd on thy ſurface ! thou haſt drank* 


dem -once more Ueſs them.---Blefſs them! the 
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cide } canſt thou pronounce a bleſſing, thy felt 


accurs'd ? I will, however, go and ftrive to 


bleſs them in their grief. 1 will weep before 
them, and iu the duſt deplore my guilt, and 
then—yes, then I fly for ever from their re. 
proaching eyes. Fly from thee, Manara! 
fy for ever from my children | Here his agony 
ſtifled his words, and he moy'd towards the cot. 


tages, watering with his tears the ſolitary way, 


He was now pallny a little grove, planted 
by the hand of ABEL near the ſpring. Can 
then remember*d that his brother, when he 


had completed this work, had ſaid, with fond 


affection, Flouriſh, ye trees! ſpread wide your 
branches! May ye for ever bloom, that under 
your refreſhing ſhade, our deſcendants may, in 


affectionate converſe, relate to their offspring 


what they will learn from us, faying, Here Evs 
brought forth her firſt-born! Here ſhe ſooth'd 
„with her careſſes his infant cries, him the firſt 


"Salas | in her {ad exile ; bereſhe 3 him with 


inexpreſſible rapture. She call'd him Cary, 
ſeying, From the hand of the Loxp have I re. 
cewv'd thee, The murderer paſs'd by this mo- 


nument of his hrother's teaderneſs with quick- 


en'd itep ; a cemorleful ſweat covered his avert- 
ed face: his trembling knees could ſcarce ſol- 

tain his weight, Thus at the fight of his fa- 
ther's grave trembles the parricide, who, with 
murthergas diſſimulation, had invited the good 
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din an, returning from the field, to refreſh 
{elf with impoiſon'd viunds. When he paſſes 
"FF; nb, the ruſtling of the trees which ſur- 


4 ound i', the odours of the garlands, with which 
8 zuteous ſiſters have crown'd the urn, raiſe a 
re. 


ann his guilty heart. 

; * >w Cal had paſs'd the terrifying grove, 

rd drew near the cottages, The pale moon 

bed en them a feeble light through the trees, 

10 melancholy ftience reign'd around. He caſt 
n the dwellings his weeping eyes; he rais'd his 

andes to Heaven ; he wrung them in ſpeechleſs 

Agony. Conſcious guilt tore his now ſoften'd 

nd} heart, Trembling, he ſtood amidſt the dreary 


* illneſs. At length he utter'd in a low voice, 
nis impofſion'd ſoliloquy : How quiet deep af. 
in 


fiction refts here l Ah that murmur !—Are 
they not fighs ?-— They came from the cottages 
rom the dwellings come thoſe piercing eja+ 

culations of fleepleſs grief !—Here--here, ye 
ence chearful manhons, here, trembling in dark- 
vets, ſtands the wretch who has made you the 
abodes of ſorrow Here, purſu'd by infernal 
horrors, ſhudders in obſcurity he who has chas'd 
from the habitations of thoſe who gave him life, 
peace, joy, and every domeſlie ſweet. Dare I 
breathe the air thro' which aſcends the ſighs of 
my mourning parents, my terrify'd wife, my 


erated to a juſt grief !--gricf for my crime lo 


vicow'd ſiſtler! Dare I appear in a ſpot conſe- 


r 


— 
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Be gon: ! pollute not tle reſidence of virtue. 
Yes, Igo—I go far from you— But let u 
eyes, hagger'd with deſpair, yet a little long 
behold your dwelling. In pity to my unſpeal 
able anguiſh allow me to weep here yet a lit 
longer. Suffer me to raiſe to Heaven my Hood 
hands for your happineſs. Then I go— Ha 
4 hail ve Ak, wretch ! wilt thou profane the 
* ſacred names! Wilt thou pollute, with thy | 
4 fected breach, titles that expreſs the ſoſteſt tic 
the moll exalted ſenſations of the human heart 
Oh that, with the gloom of night, your dif 
your terrors, might leave vau, to dwell in ml 
wretched boſom, fit cympanions in my wandte 
ings on an earth whole curſe I have 1ncreas'd! 
O that I alone could endure the puniſhment ant 
to my crime] May your memories never If 
diſturb'd by my horrid image 4 Ol that 1 ap 
felf could igfe all remembrance of wyidf! 
Dreadiul 'with of extreme deſplation! 
___ Caix having thus ſpoke, remain'd ſtill nal 
the cottages, He groan'd, he rais'd biz e598 
to Heaven; when he heard the footſteps of cul 
advancing ſlowly thro' the gloow. A cou 
fhiverigg, like the agonics of death, ſeis' d wi 
limbs. He ſtrove to fly; but iu vain he RroverMl 
he ſunk down trembling, without freoguif 
among the buſhes. N 
| Tin za, this firk night of has ad des ; 
.* hood, unable to fleep, had quuted her rol | 
bed, She left her Cottages and went 0 U 
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crave of her huſband, where ſeating herſelf on 
the damp grails, ſhe wept among the clods. 
She view'd with fix'd eyes the ſtarry firmament, 
then turning to the grave, faid, Here lies all 
that made life defirable : all my repoſe, all my 
joy lies under this earth, which now imbibes 
my tears. Sleep has forſaken my weary'd eye- 
lids ; no reſt remains for me. Flow on, flow 

on my tears, ye are my fole conſolation : my 
melancholy hours ſhall be ſpent in bewailing 
thy loſs, my deareſt huſband !—ſhal! be ſpent 
near thy precious remains in gloomy ſadneſs] _ 
»Tis true, I have fecn thee—l have ſeen my be. 
loved array'd in heavenly glory: but ah | | am 
depriv'd of his ſweat ſociety, of hi tenderneſs, 
bis endearing care, thro' the remainder of a life 
of calamity and wretchedneſs, In vam | try'd_ 


to reſt on the conjugal couch: my ſpirits for- 


ſook me; I almoſt fainted, while the ſweet 
pledge of our love lay by me, lock'd in the 
arms of fleep. The little innocent ſmil'd in his 
guiltleſs ſlumbers. Alas | he knows not yet 
the woes of mortals—he knows not his own ir- 
zeparable loſs ! Ah, my infant ! 1 deplore thy 
misfortune z for ever depriv'd of a tender father, 
an inſtructor of thy childhood, a guide to thy 
auth, and the friend of thy riper years, Thy 
ve tae mother, a prey to keen difireſs, torr 
by hear [-piergiv $ _— will want the ahi: By 
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will want the wiſdom to ſapply thy lofs, y 
y child, how are we bereav'd | How 1s eve 
96 I raviſh'd from us !— Horrid n 
-raviſh'd from us by the hand of a brother 


Where is her -W here is the mil rable 


Where has his remorſe—where has his deſpair 


driven him? O Thou InrixitE CIEMENC I 


Gop Proyitiovs | Qeipife not my ſupplica- 
rions, turn not from my prayer, while, with 
mrweary'd fervonr I intreat Thee for him. Hear 
him, O Gop or GNR AND Coxsolation | 
when he crics to Thee from the duſt when, in 
dep penitence and Hncere contrition of heart, 
he bewails his crrme, and implores Thy mercy, 

Her agony of foul now ſtopt her voice: but 
ſoon the cry'd, as ſhe rais'd her weeping eyes to 
Heaven, Bright flar of night, often haft thou 
been witneſs of our chefte endearments, when 
thy ſoft light illumin'd our path. Often haft 
thou been witneſs to his ſublime converſe, when 
he deſcrib'd the charms of virtue: the delights 
ef an approving conſcience. Thou how canſt 
only ſhed thy beams on his ſilent grave, Bury'd 
in this duft lies every human excellence: the 
conſolation, the hope, the joy of his weeping 
parents! Here fleeps to wake no more, my 
love, my life, my huſband! She now continu'd 
Jong ßlent, abandon'd to ſpeechleſs grief. At 
length ſurveying the objects round her, ſhe fix'd 
hen melancholy eyes on the fragrapt engloſure; 


— 
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where ſue nnd her dear companion us'd to paſs 
their moſt delightful hours. Ah !. lovely bow 
er | the cry'd; thou now art ſolitary. In vain 
the pale moon piertes thy aromatic ſhades, 
There, dear departed ABBA I the ruddy even- 

iu faw thee pour forth thy foul in holy rap- 
ture, The remembrance of thine intenſe devo- 
tion, thy fervent piety, thy bumble love, has 
lighted up iu my heart a ſacred fervor, I Will 
riſe above this grief, The darkneſs of my ſoul 
| is diſpell'd by the dear remembranee, as the rife 
ing moon chaſes from the horizon the gloom of 
kr, O my beloved | in yonder ſweet retreat, 
how has devotion animated thine eyes ! How 
wert thau rais'd above mortality, hen thou, 
zn the joyful exultation of thine heart, ſaidſt, 
What an happineſs is it, my deareſt LuIRZ A, 
to be virtuous! What a privilege to be permit- 
ved to ſupplicate, to love Him from whom all | 
thoſe beauties are but emanations ! What un- 
ſr 25 kable felicity, to be conſcious that the an- 
Coels who ſurround us approve our actions! 
What, my beloved wife, he added; taking my 
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s hand, What delight is there in this beautiful 
5 creation, that ean be compar'd to the conſtant 

| aſſurance of the Divine preſener Ito the. 
g conſciouſneſs of virtue! To him who depart. Ty 
eth uot from his integrity, who pantech- alteren 
MI bfcRtion, death itſelf has loft many of its ter. 

. rors, We know—dct the {inner exult in the ex- 


Pa 
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preſſible mercy !—we know that it will only (+. 
parate the body trom the immortal foul, which, 
when eſcap*d from its priſon of earth, will wing 
its way to manſions of eternal joy. O my Trike 
Za ! continu'd the departed ſaint, if J quit my 
duſt betore thee before thee remove to bliſe, 
ſhort and moderate be thy grief; weep noi long 
over my periſhing clay. What are the days of 
this ſhort life, compar'd with eternity ! We 
ſhall racet again in the realms of purity and 
Joy, to part no more. Deapeſt ABEL! I 
reply'd, while my tears flow'd, neither, if ! 
firſt leave ny duſt, do thou give way to fruit- 
leſs forrow : ſhed not many t-ars over my ſenſe- 
Teſs corple. We ſhall, my love, be re- united: 
we ſhall together enjoy everlaſting happineſs: 
we ſhall meet O ecſtaſy ! never, never to pert 
more! O my {oul : fink not under thy grief! 
Sublime are the conſolations offer'd thee, Re- 

member thy dignity reflect on thine immorta- 
lit look beyond the preſent calamicy—rejoice 
in the ſalvation that awaits thee ! Didſt thou 
periſh with the frail body. Where would be 
my hope ? What could aſſuage my ſorrow ? 
Well might 1 lament over this grave—well 
might 1 pray that an end were put to my 
wretched being—but I ſhall live for ever! L 
will riſe above the diſpiriting grief. Yes, my 
deareſt huſband! if thy ennobled ſoul—if thy 
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angelic mind Kill retains any love, any concern 
for my happineſs, thou wilt be pleas'd to know | 
that thy precepts, thine example, has infpir'd 
me with fortitude-—has taught me to bear up 
vader the unavoidable afflictions of mortality. 
Dear angel! if thou ftill hovereſt over me, 
ton ſhalt be witneſs to my endeavours to repel 
this fruitleſs grief: but my tears fill Rlow—T. 
cauuot yet command my forrow, I mult a lit- 
i) longer, weep on this precious duſt, I will 
crect around the grave an aibour of cypreſs ; 
under the melancholy ſhade 1 will mourn my 
lofs; but under it too will I contemplate, in 
holy tranſport, on the happy moment when I 
ha meet my beloved ; when, like lum, 1 ſhall 
be free from all impurity, dll ſorrow, all fin, and 
cternally out of the-reach of death, This ra- 
viſhing proſpe@ will it does abate my anguiſh. 
She now roſe from the grave, but inſtantly 
ery'd, ſinking again ou her knees, O horrid re- 
feRion, our brother murder'd him! O Gos 


or Goo DNESS! hear my ſupplications: ſner ®. 


favour to the unhappy ſinner; hear him when 
he cries to Thee: deſtroy him not, O GOD! 
in Thy wrath, Save him, O gracious God? ' 
fave him from eternal perdition, My petitions 
for his final happineſs ſhall aſcend to Thee iu the 
carly dawn, I will pray for him without ccal- 
ing. He is till my brother, 
P 3 


1 Tu. wretch! by: 
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Cary, the prey of wild deſpair, lay trembling 
among the buſhes. Fly ! he cry'd to him{c!}, 
fly thele holy dwellings, odious monſſer I- Ah! 
I cannot fly: 1 am ſurrounded by infernal hor. 
rors,— Leave me, furies, leave me !—Carry Wl 
me, trembling feet, from this feat of virtur! 
I profane the ſacred place. Alas 1 1 canrot 
Ay : my ſtrength fails: a cold ſhivering has 
{eiz'd my limbs. — Oh, that theſe were the laſt 
tremblings of nature} Uuhappy that 1 am, I ur- 
vive to feel increaſing anguiſh. How her lamen ta- 
tions pierce my ſoul! O Virtue, how ſublime are 
thy conſolations !—all loſt—for ever loſt to me. 
No hope remains—1 have finn'd beyond for 'v:- 
neſs !—Ah! ſhe prays ! ſhe prays for me 
for me who have fill'd her heart with ſorrow! 
— Unexamplcd goodneſs ! Ought ſhe not ra- 
ther to call down curſes on my guilty head: 
O torture! her virtue, her piety, heightens 
my deſpair ! My miſeries are inſupportable. My 
crime appears in all its magnitude, Not the 
' apoſtate ſpirits in the lowelt abyſs of Hell {el 
more horror, Thou pray for me, TRIR ZA 
—Thy raſh vows are all ſuperfluou.— No, Goy 
will not hear thy prayers—he is juſt.— Now he 
retires from the grave of her huſband, murderad 
by my hand. Dare I tread the ſame path 7 
Pare I weep on the traces made by her feet : 
— No—Retirey barbarous fratricide Retire, 
bloody murderer ! from the ſanctiſied ſpot !— 
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Having thus ſpoke, he walk'd with haſty 
'tep ; but tuddenly ſtopping, he cry'd, O Ma- 
Bala! how can I leave thee — How can I 
icave ye for ever, O my children ! I will in the 
cull deplore my crime before you=before thee 
Maaala. Perhaps thou now ſhedd'ſt tears of 


co pation for my miſery—perhaps thou wilt 


þ1.'s me ſtill.— Bot what do I fay 7 Curs'd of 
Go, who will dare to bleſs me P—-No, hate 
es curſe me! I deſerve it—then 1 fly, abitorr'd 
of al!, loaded with the curſe of Gov, and of all 
nature. Miſery extreme! anguiſh inſupport- 
able! 1 have no power to fly 1—I come, 1 
come, my deareſt wife 1 to mourn before thee 
my guilt and wretchedneſs, I will weep at thy 
chas'd peace from thine heart, and fill'd thy 
days with ſorrow, Then—yes, then—l fly 


from thee, Man aia—l 27 from n FE + 


children. 
Ca now paſs'd at a diſtance from the grave, 


and advauc'd towards his cottage. He frequent- 
s ſtopp'd as irreſolute. At length he came to 


:: dw.lling ; but ſtood long without, pale and 
trembling, Then, with tottering and belitating 


itep, he male's d the chreſhold. 


Marala was hitting on her ſolitary bed, 
Jaziig with weeping eyes at the pale moon, 
more pale herſelf than that ſtar when envelop'õde. 
a cœuds. Her infants were crying round hefe 


feet will implore thee to forgive my having 
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At the fight of her huſband ſhe gave a heart. 
piercing Hick; and fell on the Dec ſenſeleſs 
The terrify'd infants graſp'd the Knees of 
Cain, crying, O my father ! help our dear 
mother! She is faint=the is fick with weeping 
for APPT. — He is deat—ADan has put him ia 
the ground, ana cover 'd him with gut, Why 


was you fo long a coming home? You have 


work'd a long white. Dear father, comfort 


our mother! Overcome by the conflict of his 
various paſſions, Calx could give no anſwer to 
the lfttle innocents. He ewbrac'd them. He 
hugs'd them in bis arms, while his tears ran on 
tbeir faces. Then, urable to fupport his an- 
gniſh, he i on che earth, at the feet of his 
wiſe, Tie children now redoubled their erics, 
which awaken'd MauAlA from her fon. She 
aw her weeping haſband on the earth, 0 
Cain ! Cai ! the cry*d ma voice of deſpair, 
tearing her diſhevell'd locks. Manara, mter- 
rupted Cain—my dear Manaria ! forgive me 
—pardon the murderer of thy brother! This 
once allow me to weep before thee—this once 
let me caſt myſelf in the duſt at thy feet! Ah 


I conjure thee to grant me this fee ble conſola- 


tion this laſt hope of a miſery that has no equal 
only abſtain from curſing me! Curſe me not, 
O Manara! I come to deplore before thee 


my miſery and my guilt ;—then I fly far from 


thee dor ever, I will hide me in ge ſens 


1 
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Curs'd of Gop, follow'd by his wrath, I fly. 


ut band! 


Ar Ah, Cain ] ſhe reply'd . with the 


ag tendereſt compaſſion, tho? chou haft kill'd the 
in Wt of brothers—tho' thou haft heap'd iuex- 
ay preſtble miſerics on my wretched head, yet L 
vo Nerger not that thou arc ſtill my buſband, I pity 
rt — | weep for thee, CAN anwer'd, calling on 
is a look of tenderneſs, a look t hat expreis'd 
the bitter anguith of his heart, Fatal en 


little oues appear'd before me as ſlaves to the 
ſons of ABEL, To fave them from miſery aud 
bondage, | kill'd him-=curs'd moment | 1 
murder'd tne beſt of brothers, and the bloody 
deed will for ever haunt my mind, and fill it 
with infernal horrors, My puniſhment is eter- 
nal. Vet, O Manar! I would eſcape thy 
curſes. Curſe me not, my deareſt wife! Curſe 


thee for ever—l quit ye for ever, my beloved 


man. 
The children lamented round him. They 
rais d their innocent hauds in agony, Mana- 
unk on the earth, and reclin'd on her huſ- 
band. Receive theſe tears receive theſe ex- 


preſſions of my ſincere forgiveneſs and compaſ- 


fi2n ! ſhe ſaid, while ſhe wept over him. Doſt 


O curte me not! curſe not thy wretched 


when a dream from Hell deceiv'd me! Theſe 


Te not in my miſery! This hour I fly—i quit 


children ! I fly from ye, curſed by Go and 
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thou fly, Cid ?—Dolt thou fly to the d 
regiors? How can I dwell here, while h 
art folitary and abandon'd—while thou ast u. 
ſerable, far from me 1 No, Caix, I fly wich 
thee, How can I ſuffer thee to be deſtitute 95 
all relief in the deſerts:— What cruel inguie. 
tudes would torment me! Every breeze I hea rd | 


would fill me with terror. Perhaps he is now, 


T mould tay to mytclf—-perhaps he is at this N 
fant in the agonies of death, without fuccour, 


in ſome barren wild! She was ſilent, and Cai, 


with a look of aſtoniſhment, cry'd, What C9 
Ihen! Is it thou, Manara !?—ls it thou 


thy ſelf, or does a dream again deceive me II 


is—it is my dear, my virtuous wife! Thy 

words, Ma naa conſolating words hare 
ſoften'd my deſpair; Thou doſt not hate me! 
Thou doſt not curie me! It is enough. No, 


thou courageous, thou affeSitonate wife | chou 
ſhalt never ſhare in the puniſhment due to my 


horrid crime thou ſhalt not ſuffer ior me the 
chaſtiſements of Heaven, Remain in this abod: 
ſanctify'd by virtue, where duelleth the Di- 
vine Benediction. I will not render thee miſer- ! 
able. Forget me, Manual A- forget thy wreich- 
ed huſband, Abandon'd by Gov, I ſhall Wan- 
der without place of reft 3 but may'it thou be 
happy! may'f thou be bleſt! No, Cain, if 
thou art miferable, I cannot here be happy, re- 
P'y'd Maul. I fly with thee—with thee— 
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wanders will be defolate with thee I go 
vith thee to the deſert regions. Our children 
hall go with us. I will there ſhare thy miſery 
-1 will try to elf it—1 will mix my tears 
f compaſſion wit thy tears of penitence-I1 
vill kneel by thy ſide - My prayers ſhall aſcend 
; Heaven with thine—Our children, proſtrate 
out wach us, ſhall join their voices with ours, Gor 
all not diſdain the penntent finger, I fly with 
hee, Calx. Without ceaſing we will pray 
chout ceahng we will mourn . Gov, till 
ray of his grace illumines thy benighted ſoul, 
and julikes our confidence in His mercy, Hope 
in Gun, Cain! He will hear the Nee 
enitent ſinner. 
O chou! cry'd Cain, by what name mall 
J call thee? Thou art to me as a gracious an- 
ger! A beam of Divine conſolation has darted 
mio the obſcurity of my foal! O Manara tt 
O my wife! now TI dare embrace thee. O that 
I could make thee ſenſible of what I feel! but 


Words cannot expreſs my gratitude—cannot ex- 


pref; the tender emotions of my heart. At theſe 
words he preſs'd her to his breaſt ; then ſudden» 
I” quitting ber, he embrac'd his children: but 
cou return'd to his wife, and again claſp'd her 
to his heart. \ 
Now this tender- mother, this heme wife, 
foo 0:29 her infants, and wip'd away their tears. 
due took lier youngeſt child to her breaſt, ano- 


— 
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ther little one held by the hand of his father, 
while EL IE I and Jos 1A, full of life and gai- 
ety, tripp'd before them. They left their cot- 
tage. MauarA, with weeping eyes, belield 

the dwellings of her parents and of THI ATA. 
Be bleſt, be bleſt, ſaid ſhe, O deſolate family, 
whom I abandon ! Soon will T return from the 
place of our habitation, to ſupplicate your blef. 
ſings for me for my dear, my penitent huſband, 
J will ſock for kim a pardon.. She now wept 
as irreſolute, when inftantly exhalations, more 
balſamic than are breath'd from all the flowets 
of ſpring, ſurrounded the, fugitives, and the 
voice of an inviſible angel from over their heads, 
ſaid, Go, generous wife! I will in a drea:n 8 
form thy tender mother of thine heroic courage! 
I will tell her, thou art gone with thy penitent 
kuſband, to implore mercy for him from the 
Soviz REIGN Jupcr. 

They now walk'd by the light of the noctur- 
nal ſtar. They loft fight of the dwellings, and 
advanc'd info the deſert regions, where had fe- 
ver been imprinted the foot of man. 
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ther little one held by the hand of his father, 
while ETI and Jos an, full of life and gat. 
ety, tripp'd before them, They left their cot- 


tage. Manara, with weeping eyes, behell 
the dwellings of her parents and of Ta1a7za, 
He bleſt, be bleſt, ſaid ſhe, O deſolate family, 


whom I abandoa ! Soon will T return from the 
place of our habitation, to ſupplicate your blel. 


fings for me for my dear, my penitent huſband, 


1 will ſolicit for him a Pardon. . She now wept 
as irreſolute, when inſtantly exhalations, more 


| balſamic than are breath'd from all the flowers 
of ſpring, ſurrounded the fugitives, and the 


voice of an inviſible angel from over their heads, | 
fail, Go, generous wife! I will in a dream! 4 


form thy tender mother of thine heroic courage! 


J will tel} her, thou art gone with thy penitent 


huſband, to implore mercy for him from tlie 
SOVEREIGN JUDGE, 


They now walk'd by the light of the . 


aal ſtar. They loft fight of the dwellings, and 


advanc'd into the deſert regions, where had fe- 
ver been imprinted the foot of man, 
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